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SAESLESSEEEELISSEIES 


|| Ji Ames windy tramp blew #p this haughty winde 


| @. Todoeor wiſh, to doe what here you finde : 
| *Twas xere held error yet inerran Knights 
\ (Which priviledge he claimes) 10 dreſſe their fights. 


|; In high hyperbelies : for youths example 
'': To make their winds as they grow men, grow ample. 


\, Thus ſuch atchievernents are aſſaid and done 


"fs paſſe the common power and ſence of man, 
Then let high ſpirits Fyive 10 imitate, 
' Not what he did, but what he doth relate. 
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RELATING 
His adventure to Sea : His firſt landing , and | 
ſtrange combat with a mighty Beare. 
| His furious battell with his fix and thirty men, 
againſt the Army of eleven Kings, with their 
overthtow and deaths. | 


| His relieving of Xemper Caſtle. 


| His ſtrange and admirable Sea-fight with ſix | 
huge Gallics of Spain, and nine thoultad Sol- 5 


| diers. 
His taking Priſoner, and hard uſage. 


Zh, His ſetting at liberty by the Kings com- 
mand, and: returne for England, 
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Printed for Richerd Marriot, and are tobe ſold 
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\.iT9 the REaDEeR. 


R ader, j'have here the Mirrouy of the times, 
01d Jones wrapt in his colours, and my yimes. 
Receive him fairely ( prays) nor cenſure how, 

Or what he tells : the matter hee'l avow. 

And for the forme he ſpeakes in, 'lt maintainit, 
It cemes 4s neer his taine as 1 could ſtrain it, 

For 'twere improper t0 ſet forth an Aſſe 
Cappariſon'd, and pannell a great horſe, 

My part claims n0 inventions praiſe : for (knowit) 
Where ere there's fiction in't, there he's the Poet, 
His laſt deeds here epitomiF'd, intreat 

Some thundring pen to ſet them forth compleat. 
Let him whoſe lofty Muſe will deigne to ave it, 
Drink Sack and Gunpowder, and ſs fall toit. 
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TPEEEFIPEEFITELIETEESY 
\frer Captaine Foxes his great Conqueſt in the 


Indies, theſe Verſes were ingraven on a Pillar 
of Gold, inthe famous City of Chiepe, 


] Avacur ! athquints, [og ruchaquit, a holows, 


haquil Ruchaqml,Don Spanos, Cacaracarta 
nra lxnylocoſh Europon quincol amoleb, 
hinaloconta nucam quiti Chicata Chiapa, 
ecoacana mani quinraphi tilcona ratat, 
wrurapa cochor wilcat (acynta, Ehalocob 
avecobta ruvac, Rixim car nHCAY AVIXIN ; 


Pxlocon- hita quimac, avix inreca corochs, 


| 


Pan Nath nncbac, quinrochs nutzba China ;, 
 Yhipam Rumalohjmac, numac taxa veronquil 


Chyrvo Capat quiro vinac navecata maniquir, 


___'Chilocontho Navos nutacqus Coave-taca, 


uinvani vilquin Xinvi nncamca tivito. 


A x 


3 Rntf; uutfiquin Jonos, quintacque Britanno , 
In rutuba Dias, chiru narapata tiquita, 
Falocohta nalec quinquims, nava iinuloc, 
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By the ef ifance of Mr. Gape bis rules to learn that 
Indian Tongue call'd Poconchi, thus faithfaly 
- and verbatim tranſlated into Enghſh, | 


Herr ! Behold, read; anderftand, 

K Great 7oxes a Brittaine conquer'd all this Land, 
Jn thirteen dayes twelve Kings he qverthrew, | '_ 
And millions of Seivages he ſlew : \. viz, wa 
At laft the Speniſs Dons with all their force 
Of 1nd;an foot, and” Exropeen Horle | 
Surpriz'd him neere Chiaps, where he ſtoad 
Five houres in fight cover'd with fire and blood; 
And in that furt6us confliQ, all his men 
Who were once thirty fixe redac'tto ten, . 
With thoſe few blades, and his 8Whe mighty Arme, 

He did repulſe them withour ſpe!! or charme : 

Then to his Ship retreated ; ard-to ſhew - 

*Twas Glory and not-Gold he did purfue, 

Ofall the ſpoites hetook bntone rich Cup, 

And as much (Gold as made this Pillar vp. 


This Monument floed Undefac'd 1588. But Imme- 
diately after was demoliſh: by the Envy of the- 
S1antards,and th: Gold converted to other uſes, 
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On the R xvivar ry of 
Captaine JONES. 


V Hy fpak'ſt thou Coward Hand, doſt drop the Pen 
'Y Honour'd ts limne the Prodigie of Men ? 
What meanes thu ſtrange Surprizall that unkuaitts 

T by joynts, poſſeſſing them with Palzied Firs ? 

Who dares (dread Heree) offer to thy Fame , 


| (without Apollo's Cal) muſt feele the ſame. 


Movy'd by pure zeal to Honowr, thus I run 

A young Enthuſiaſt the Prieſts among, 

Trembling to pay my Mite. welcome once more 

T's #, Great Britains Mars ; oxr joyes run ore 

To ſee the truth of a Platonique yeare 

Confirm*d in theej; ſo bright doſt thou appeare 

Deckt with thy valours Rayes : Poets (who can 
Make Gods) haverau'd thee up thou God-like Man. 


| What brave Revenge had'ſt th ad on thy old Foe, 


Haaft thou but breath'd our Aire ſome moneths agoe ? 
Thou, and thy fix and thirty ſet on ſhore 

1s Hiſpaniola, wonld'F have ated more 

Than was ( Tbluſhing write it) done by —— — 
end ——=— with their ten thouſand men. 


A 2 4M 


If T acquieſce, and leave te bigher Formes 

Thy ſtern deportment in all Fights and ftormes, 
Who draw at large, and well , my fingle Hint 
Is a Portentous At in a (mall Print. oe 

| Rewar4 thoſe who againe have made thee breath, 
| 1/ith Laurell ta'ne from thy villorious wreath ; 
}1 have enough t entitle me to Fame, 

Who both 4. Britaine, ain, and of thy Name. 
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A Supplement tothe famous Hiftorie of the traly 
w4lant and Magnanimous Caprars Jones. 


Ooke to. your ſelves. 1 ſee his marble frowne, 
His threatning aſhes chalienge their renowne, 
Expoſtulating thus. Durſt your narration | 
Omit thoſe noble aRs of admiration, 
Which I perform'd, when Kos deny'd 
Me his aſliſtance'gainſt the ſtruggling cide ? 
Never was Martiall man affronted worſe, 
Tyrone had brib'd him to retort my courſe. - 
Some wiſh'd mee ſend ro Lapland for a winde, 
Nay that [ ſcorn'd, I had enough behinde,, 
Turning my poſterne, I ſent forth a blaft . 
That tore the ſailes, and cracx'd the Sturdy maſt, 
Hurrying my friggort with ſuch force, that it 
Ranne on a ſhelve, and ſo was like to Split. 
'Gramercy potlicie,this I foreſaw, 
For ſuch miſchances I had help at Maw ; 
I'de dranke an Ocean up of Engliſh Beere 
| Which { wanting water ) I made uſe ofhere, * 
7 Iturn'd my Conduit pipe ore decke and Spoured, 
And filfd the ſhoare, ſo that Saint Patricke ſhouted, | | 
And cty'd, my friends this,is no time for mirch, | 


Oh hone! a deluge comes to drowne the earth ! 
{| - 103 Ob- 


ooo 


\FObftruRions being removed in this ſore; | 
At length Tanded in an Iriſh port, . © *© 
Tot choughr'it wiſdome, before they came to treat, 


{|Toftay my ſtomack with a bit of meate. 

{Seeing a cooke bang up a ftall-fed oxe, 

I bade him roafte him quickly with a poxe ; 

iT wa's quickly done : as ſoone as off the Spit 

| [My Valiant grinders Snapt it ata bitr, | 
Sooner than one could turne his hand abour, 

| As when a Pickrell ſwallows ap a Trout. | 

| The Cook's amazed : what quoth 7, thou thiefe, 
||T doe not eat but barrel] up my beefe ; 

l I can lay up a whole one and a halfe, 

| The oxe that Milo Carried was a calfe: 

/ Sirrah make haſte, get mee ſome more meate dreft 

To fortifie the caftle of my breft, 

| T meane to feed as Dromedaries doe, 

7 Both for the preſent and the future too. 

|| Thus terrify'd, my foes ran to the bogs, 

!! And there were Metamorphos'd into frogs; 

| I ſpeedily deftroyd that croaking faRion, 

!/ Then could no longer live for want of aQion. 

! Death natures beadle tooke me by the hand, 

! And ſaid, Grand Captaine I thee now disband, 

AdbftraR of valour, let thy name be bleft, 

Lie downe within this tombe, and take thy reft, 


ly. 
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On Valiant Fones. 
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ome ſee the Man, who Moanteines bred, 


Who talked bigh, as he was fed. 

| No Conrt like Milk ſep trair'drorh fate, 
But yeaud 11h" Regiow call'd the middle. 
There Captaine Jones his cradle chooſes, 

: More dangerous themthat of Moſes; 


For that w as watch d by Pharagss dangbier, 


The Deabe « Nurſe did himleoke after, 
or he for them + Come Wolfe ,or goat . 
Who tooke the Nibb, apd fill'd his toros 
Thence was ally'd ta Brute, peer CuX 

| Byth' nuyſes ſide ts Rownlne : | 

| And for his nimbleneſſe and skippine, 
' Kemus (himſelfe) conld nere ont leap him, 
| This, and the warbles of bu thyoat 

| Came fromthe Renpet of the goat 

. Curdling hs gutturalls : His baive's 

' All flagey v00, and ranke as theirs, -* 

| Which was reſented,as was Mars - 

' Or Herewlts for his blacke A - 


| Theſe were ſtrange ſignes,and did Hhnrhes- | 


| What ere was after by him ſpokes. 
Ag 


"TW4s 


| 
| 
| 
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"7 was well the wars were done before 

Loft in Llatllin and Glendore. 

Had Jones liv'd then,in vaineth' Aſales. 

Of Saxons , Wales bad ftill bin Wales, 
Nay had the fates (but they deny'd, 

For fund had neither barne nor bride) 

Sev'd but his Prepuct in Skincks fight, 

That ſpoyld his skirmiſhes by night, 

No doubt an 1([ue, not of 's leggs 

But of bis Loynes, for he lov'deges 


A Extreamely tothe very bowells, 


Wonld have out Vavaſord the Powells : 
Content us therefore with thoſe duels 
Which no man did; or very few els, 
Related from his month - This Brit ; 

As Caſa did, conld he have writ, 

What Comments had he made ? what Forys 
Of Iriſh wolves which now are Torys © 
The Fromtiſpice alas | nay twentie. 

As big as this had bin 200 ſcantie 

The Elephant and's Pego-man 

And Hobb's on his Leviathan, Mi 
Nay what ſo ere old Inigo 


* 
| (Hz nameſake) could have drawne for ſhaw 
| Had been too ſmall « Scene : why then 


- 


No more, it ſhrivells up my Pen. 


on 
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Onthe Legend of Captain Jones. 


Eader, bee four and creduloxs, for he. 

Muft have both Courage and credwlitie 
That reads this Poexy ; andto have enough, 
His ſoule ſhould be halfe {hevere// and halfe Buffe: 
For owes ſuch things doth :« ke, and ſuch things as 


| As faxre tranſcend all Faith and Reaſor too. 


That antient Poefs that in former times, 
Extol'd their Heroes with undying Rythimes ; 
Muſt go to ſchool to learn of ones, for hee 
At once both made and writ all Chivalrie. 
There Homer and AGhilles both muſt clubb 
To make one ftorie, this muſt fighr, chat dubb. 


Which asks Time, Charge & danger ; whilſt bold ones 


Does without either,raiſe,and kill at orce; 
Tam Marti quam Mercario, if he liſt, 
He could d5/pte, as well as fight with filt, 
With on C»ff-/5//:g5ſme confute more men 
Then itt or Reaſox.could convince with ten. 
Mong all the Gyazrs whom he robb d of breath, 
e has three ſignall Battles fought with Death, 
hile Fame, that ftill hates living men, gave our, 
hat Fones was conquer'd ; and to cleare the doubt, 
mploy'd the /:ts with a lamenting pen 
n Epstaphs to kill him o're agen. 
A.© which enrag'd he roſe, and ſwore They lye ; 
' Fomes is not dead ; I ſweare Foxes ſhall nor dye. 
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Upon Copraine Jones Relating his 
own Z£xploits. 
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] &: here great Copiaine Zoxes | in whom doe dw 
Both Mars and Mercuty, Gods ftour 2nd fel; F 
Thou, thine owne Trump, doft with a valiant voice | 
Both bear thy Foes, and thy preat Conquefts noiſe ; 
Thos thy Minerva lJetids thee peech and fhield, 
Whercwith thou all things'mak'ft unto thee yeeld , 
Ajax, Uſſes, both in Thee agree, 
I by vzlour and thy Tongue alike are free , 
Great Alexander's Envy would have ceaſt, 
Nor wou!d Achilles fate have Spoyl!'d his eſt, 
Hzd tut Joxes Poetry inſpir'd his Soute, 
To whor, the blind man Homer's bur a foole ; 
Homer cou'd only his borrow'd phanſy write, 
Jones cou's doe more, both ſtrangely faine and tight] 
Czar of all the Worthy' s moſt hke Thee, 
He Cid both fight and- tell's owne Hiſtorie, 
W bich vet compar'd with thy Relation 
Seemes but an old thred- bare narration, 
So berweene both how valt's the Difference, 
Tones doth all Cxfſars baffle, and all Sence. 

/ 1. V.Ux0 
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On the ſame. 


hk 149 with Fiftiont, ſuert of our flont mas, 
EZ A The Poet muſt now turne jv gue a . 
wu fights, hu fights, hi fights, hu vittorzes 
. Con} wh pig fine yet mo Lyes | 
bat Warres were they when all each battell fel 
But Jones, 4nd be ſurviv'd, hu ſervices to tell ? | 
hen he relates the flory, an Enemy | | 
ruth feares to be, leſt in contending fyce | | | 


«late learne due ſubjeftion ; thus the tyde 

wee the waters that Wonld gently ſlide : 

hen our great Jones, had quite ſubdu'd the 12:4 

le boldly puts to Sea; bnt heer's a ſtand, 

he Sea of ſuch an adverſary proud 

0 try ms, its Waves into a ftorme doth crowd. 
nes leaves bis ſhip, be ſcorned ſuch a fl.cd, 
hr 097 be h1d often ſwam in ſtreams of blood; 
 "Pethen ſuch Tempeſts rais'd with arms ard back , 
hat th' very Ocean did feare a Wrack, | 
et he wonld dye, that th' ſhades might of him feare, 
ind learne by Mortall: Woe, great Jones to feare. 


%+ 
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Upon the incomparably valiam, | 
Captain JONES. 


v Hen T doe read thy Legend, 7ones,and ſee 
Thy Fights, thy ViRories, thy All, and Thee; of 
I ftand engag'd 'twixt Wonder and Delight, 
Thar I can neither think, nor ſpeak, nor write. 
My Faith thou puzz\'ſi, and Invention too, 
*Tis monſtrous range! but theſe things thou di'{Fdod 
Alciaes, Heftor, are out-done by Thee, 
Thy Hiftory hath foil'd all Poetry.. _ | | 
Poore Hettor ! he by his owne Valour's loſt, : ÞF 
But Thou furviv'ft, and doſt thy Criumphs boaſt. 
Hers' les, we know, hath his Ne» «tra found, | 
But to Thee, ones, nor Earth, nor Sea's a Bound ; 
The World from Eaſt to Weft, from North to South 
To eccho forth thy Fame's but one wide Mouth. | 
The Earth, Great 7oxes, grows fruitfull in thy praiſe, 
And all her care's to crown thy head with Bayes. 
The Sea payes Homage to thee, and roars out 
Brave ones's name, who's greater far then Cate. 
Neptune to Thee his Trident doth refigne, 
The Whales cry out with trembling, Weare thine, 
And proud of thy Command, they ſwell the —_ 
of 


_ 


Jor thy great ſake thronping into a Traine ; 
den Spaine does yeeld to thy fierce heat ; thy might 
oftrates their doughty Don, Diego hight; 
'$Þy armes ſo'toſs'd that vap'ring Admiral}, | 
if ha'd nought been but a Tennis-ball. 
ou didft Beares, Lions, and ſuch Monſters quell, 
thy ſtrong hand the ſturdy El'phant fell. | 
e the bright Sun peep'd from his Eaſtern bed, 
ren Kings before thy feet, brave 7ones, lay dead. 
| Fhat wor« wouldft thou have made in one whole 
hee 4 thou bur found for thy Killzadog play > (day, 
Þw ſuch exploits, ſo ſtrange, thou couldft atchieve, 

ne ever yet coujd tell Brave foxes, and live. 

ore Mortals we ! the Fares have thought it fic 
?Joglc ſhould in wonder ſpend our dayes and wit. 
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Hz nat heard of Jones that man of wonder 

T hat brought Don Rego Mag- kell Cow 

And when he had um there agyeed being wiſe, 

Torun away before that they ſhould riſe ? 

For tis a: Maxime ; If poul'd bee ſecure, 

Still makg the Reliques of a4 (onqueſt ſure: 

Jones ſt// k11'd thoſe that fled, and only thoſe ; 

For ſuch tuffe Fellowes ar withſtood his blowes 

Hee ſcorn'd aud ard; thinking it baſe to beat 

A ftubborue Enemy that mon t retreate. - 
*Mongſt all theſe Bluſtering firs that Thave read 


i] 


| 


(hoſe greateſt wonder 5s that they are dead) 
There's rot any Knights, nor buld Archivers Name, 
So much as Jones's #n the Booke of Fame : 

They mach of Greeces Alexander bragg, 

Hee'd ps ten Alexanders in a Bag : 

Eleven fierce Kings backt with two thouſand Lonts, 


Bet 
Whe 
(St 
Put 
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Jones with a Ragged T roope beats all to Clonts. 
But ſure it was a Conqueſt by Compatt, 

For he conld never be accru'd of fat : 

eAnd yet no ſtory a Romancer ſings, 

T hat ere exploi:ed more ſtupendious things ; 
Quixqt a winged Gyant once did kill, 

That's bat a flying tale, beltiv't who will : 

- This were but pet:y hardſ»ip, Jones was one 
would Shinxe a Flint and eat bim when h had done. 
' Had Jones but bin a live and ſeene the pudder 


Betwiil- 


il 


BetWixt Briganza's Legate and Anſtrudder 1 
then the fierce Portugall in high Breavads, 


(Storming th' Exchange with Piſtels and Granado) 


Put the poore Pego monger! 20.4 Rout, 


he And their beloved Rables flung abowt : 
| Hee'd not have fawn'd wpon like @ Spaniell, 


Tones world have kickt the Doz 4x20 the Kennel! , 
And ftight of Daykneſſe made bu bead riug Noone, 
For daring to pluck Honour from. the Moone : 


YH had dyed nootber Death, jor furions Jones © 


Once fleſy'd, mould bill ten [nch and make no bones : 
Hee once had ap Excenuter with a Lyox, 


But as the Author ſg; and { heleine, 

Both bravely fexght, and many wounds did give 

Each other, ' till the Beaſt in wefuli dunps 

Worne ont, (fr Jones bed fought him to hs ftane?s) 

In hinonr of hu Fall and Jones's Glory, LEY 

Died with meere Age, end there's an end oth ſtory. 
Many a tongb adventure he hath bad, | 


im 4 


And like a true Knight Errand, ne'r a bad : 
e foil d great Aldrialduſlt gy the rwinck- 
ing of an eJe, 4s eaſie as to arink : 
Ind yet as towgh, aud drir a fir, as ere Was y kt 
nto a ſword ( Jones often wiſht him cnok't) 
But yet of all the Giants that came nigh bim 
There's Nerapenny {ach the longer by him ; 
For though his ſlender wounds made many doubs him, 
T hat threadbare T earcoates be had ſtill about bim ; 
Ind 5f they ſay he had not, hee's bel, ed 


(Though moſt. beleive bee wower durſt come nigh one) 


For 


ILII———en an 


—_—_ 


WW Forhe had nt'r a peny when he dy d. 
l Joneshad 4 valiant ftomack, and would eat 
As well as fight, provided he had meat, 
EF l{e patience upon force took place, for Jones 
Kept many faſting dayes, and made no bones. 
But Ide not have you think it was for want ; 
For when he had no Money, nor Provant, 
T he Fowle flew to his T able, and the Fiſh 
Left the cold ſtreame, and ſwam into his diſh. I 
*T 2 ax old Proverb, (Like to like they fay) 
Jones was 4 Codsr- head too as well as they. 

But Jones, like a Diſeaſe, both Sexes [mites ; 
For he wounds Ladies too as well as Knights + 
He was ſo trim 4 youth the Queen of No-land, 
T honght him ſome Princely Shaver come from Poland ; 
And ſo be prov'd indeed, for by Guds duds — 
He moſt unkindly left her in the Sudds ; | 
Jones like a Wiſeacres begy'd to be ſpar d, 
For he had No-Land, »or for No-land car'd : 
If any aihe you wherein lay bis Grace ? 
Ven lov'd Mars his Truncheon not bu face. 

Towind np all, Fame's Trump hu Deeds deth tell, 


Although a ſow-gelders would do't as well. ; F- 
The 
- z. W.T . p 
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ind ; 


SLE Sing thy Armes ( Bel/ona,) and the Mans 
SY <2 hoſe mighty deeds out-did 

187 tem _ great Tamberlans : 
WARP Thy Trump (dire goddeſſe) ſend, The Irvo2 \} 
| that I may thunder carton. | 
Dome wondrous ftrain, to ſpeak this man of wonder. 

When Fates decreed that Captain Fores ſhould be 

he life and death of men, they could not ſee 

W.T place more ſuiting to bring forth this mirror 

Vf martial ſpirits, this thunder crack of terror, 

Then ſome vaſt mountaines womb, whoſe #5 birth: 
rigid rocks pe. 
ight forme him, and foreſhew the hardy knocks 

B Which 


I, 


/ Which he ſhould give and take : Nor were they nice 
| Tothinke it baſe, that mountaines bring forth mice, 


EE } wok... - 


j 5 The Legend of Captaine Tones: 


| Since ffom a Brittiſh mount and ars his tones, 

if] They ſent chis Man of men, fterne Captaine 7onee. 

{| Wild Mares milk ourft him on the mountaines gorſe, 

!] Which gave him ftrength and ſtomach like a horſe ; 
Goats fleſh matur's him, kill'd on craggy tops, 
VVhich taught him to mount Rampiers like thoſe 


' Ere eighteen winters fully waxen were, (rocks. | 


| This impof 2ars began to doe arid dare. 

| With Reymord a ſtout brother of the ſword 
He firit atrempted Sea, and went abroad, 

Two hundred ſtrong, for the Eaft Indies bound, 
Fame was the only prize he ſoughtor found. 
Twice twenty dayes auſpicious waves and winds 
Lull'd them : then e/£o/ws and Neptwune joynes 


To work Great loves his fall. Envy and ire 
To ſee him more then Man, made them conſpire : 


Rough Boreas whiftled to the dancing ſhip, { 


The boiſterous billows ſtrove to over-skip 
The boundiog veſlcll, In this great diſaſter 
Rezmond, the ſouldiers, Mariners and Maſter #H# flou 
Loſt heart & heed to rule; then up ſtarts Jones, 599%" 


VR ORCS O> mp 5 - pr Sy tr oe ry bo Oye Le 


Calls for ſix Giſpins, drinks them off at once. my ol 
Thus arm'd at all points, yet as light as feather, % 
He aſcends,and drew,and pift againſt the weather , A 
And are we borne (my hearts, quoth he) to die? 'R 
Shall wedeſcend ? Thy immortality Tt 
Neptune thou muſt reſigne, if I come thither : 'KS 
LA 


One Sea may not contaic us both together. 
"= 8. is 


hoſe 
CKs, : 


The Legend of Captain Tones. I 


Nor waves nor winds could fright him with the motio 
Who thought he could cortaine and piſſe an Ocean. 


His fatall Smiter thrice gloft he ſhakes, - | 


And frownes; the Sea and ſhip and canvaſſe quakes : 


| Then from the hatches he deſcends, and ſtep 


Into his Cabbin, drank again, and ſlept. 

When theſe rough gods beheld bim thus ſecure, 

And arm'd againft them like a mar; pot-ſure, 

They ſtint vaine ſtormes ; and ſo Xonſtrifera The name 
(So hight the Ship) coucht about Florida, of b4 ſhip. 
Upon a defart Iſland call'd Crotona, 


. Where ſavage beaſts and ſerpents live alone : 


Here Tones would needs no Jand,though Reymwend ſwore 
Danger was in't : he laught and leapt aſhore, p15; tand- 
Danger(quoth he)to che who danger fright, ing, * 
My heart was fram'd to dare, my bands to fighr, 

Some 1x and thirty more put forth co ground, 

Theſe for freſh food, he for adventure bound ; 

They limit their return when three houres ends, 
Which Reymend with the ſhip at Sea attends. 

Theſe Sea fick ſouldiers, rang hills, woods, and yallies, 
Secking provant co fill their empty bellies ; 


| Tones goes alone, where Fate prepar'd to meet him 
| With ſuch a prey as did unfriendly greer him; 


| * A Beare as black as darkneſle, and as fell * Hens 


Runs at him open jaw'd, ſo fierce, ſo faſt, 


As Tyger, vaſt as the black dog of hell, —_— 


with 4 
Beare. 


{ That he no leiſure had to draw for haſt 


4 


Not 


 * Kil 24 dog his good ſword, with fiſt he aim'd,* The name 


Al arm'd,a blow,w:b ſure the bear had brain'd, 91** 
BY Burt (word, 


| 4 The Legend of Captaine Tones. 
j] Butthat betweene her yawning teeth it dings, 
1] The gauntlet there ftuck faſt, his hands he wrings 
! Unarm'd, unharm'd from thence ; her formoſt pawes | 
J! The Beare on ores bis ſhoulder claps, and gnawes | 
1] The gauntlet wedg'd between her teeth: Zones claſpt her Þ 
1] With both his armes, and ftrove by force to caſt her. 
If And here they try a pluck, and graſp, and tug, 
{| And foame; but Zoxes who knew the Corniſh bug, 
{' Heaves her a foot from footing, ſwings her rourd, 
# And with a ſhort turn hurles her on the ground , 
| Then came his good ſword forth to a his part, 
5 Which pierc't skio, ribs, and riffe, and rove her heart. 
{| The head (his trophee } from the trunk he cuts, 
!| And with it back unto the ſhore þe ftruts, 
| Where Reymond was appointed to attend 

His and the reſts returne : but he (falſe friend ) 

When they were once on ſhore and out of ſight, : 
Hoiſt failes to ſea, and tooke himſelfe to flight. 'B 
Here Jones fourd frand in man,and deeply ſweares | 
Revenge on Reymonds head, the reſt he cheares ; 
All fafe return'd, but all in deſperation He joynes 
To ſee themſelves left there to deſolation: **"! af ww} 1 


. . 6, 
Nor grain nor ground, but wilde , nor man, Gli a 
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| (nor beaff, | T 
But ſavage; yet (O ſtrange) here 7oxes doth feaſt | - 


His ſix and thirty daily, *twas with fiſhes b; - In 
Toſt from his halberts point into their diſhes ; #5 king O 
Wherewith he took them ſtanding on the ſhore _—_ } 
Out of the Ocean : whether *twas the ftore hatbe'ts | 
Frequenting this unpeopled coaft, or whether ar ; 
a 


The Legend of Captaine Tones, 


To ſee this wondrous man they ſhoald together 
| And ſo aftonied, yield themſelves a prey | 
wes | To him from whom they durſt not ſwim away. 
| Bee't ſo, or ſo, Vie not decide, but I | 
her þ Know fores.tells this for truth, who knowes no lye, | 
| Thus from his weapons point, nine moneths they fed | | 
Till fate Sir Richard Greeyfield thither led, | 
4 Who to America tranſports with ones | 
# His ſix and thirty fiſh-fed Mermydons, | 
To Infip were they brought and left, oh then | 
' *Twas time,bad they had meat,to play the men. 
rt. | Their firſt encounter there with famine was, | 
A dry and defart foile, nor graine nor graſle, 
Nor drink, but water had they here, nor bread C«ptain | 
For thrice twelve moneths, but caves for houſe Jones | 
| 


Fr 


| (and bed, 
Such living as that Country<ould afford the greas 
Bold ones was forc't to win by dint of ſword Gian 
Eleven fierce Kings poſleſle the fertile tra Advria(- 
Of this great Coaft, who all their powers uſt. 
mes | (compa 

| To vanquiſh ones : A brave attempt *tis true, 

Yet more then twice cleven fierce Kings conld doe. 
Two thouſand choiſe and doughty men they choſe, 
| Tobid him batraile, arm'd with darts and bowes, 
' And arrowes fadome long, well barb'd with bone 
| Ofſome ftrange fiſh, which pierc't through feel and 
| 


Oo et EI 


fo (Kone 
_ And thus they came prepar'd, When — neer 
bÞ . im, 
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6 The Legend of Captaine Fones, = | 
l | He brought his ſoldiers forth,and thus did cheare them; 
8 My five and twenty friends (for onely thoſe 14g orai- 

| 

li 


| 


"7 


i! Are fit to deale with fearful C:ows and Daws, 25-Jowdi- Þ U, 
[11] But us whoſe hearts of oak and empry maws, *," wh , | He 
hl | Hungers ſharp dart bath pierc't( & yet we tad ,,;þ a 0 He 
I}, To fright & foil our foes with ſword in hand) 2000. fere | A 
| Theſe weapons cannot conquer,nor the niiber «geinft - } W 
| were they two thouſand ſuch as lohx a Ciber, 9/7 & the } A 

|. Doth hunger bite you ? bite your foes as faſt, rm ] 
| Eat theſe men-eaters(ſouldiers) kill and caſt. v0 
; Would you gaine glory ? Kill by ſix and ſeaven, Th 
| 1f Crownes of Kings, then here behold eleven. Mt 
| And this he ſpake 8nd drew. With ſtomack fierce Ig 
©] They give the firſt aſſault, Now for a verſe Af 
# | To ſpeai great Zones his deeds, who headlong goes | Ne 


8 Had fate & famine left) theſe darts and bows en z0bz | TI 


: 


| 
| Amongſt the thickeſt ranks;cuts, kils.& throws, 115 cou: 
{| Some by the legs, ſome by the waſt he makes rage in |; 
|| Shorter ; another by the lock he takes, * figs j He 
 Reaps off his head, wherewith he braines another, He 
ff! Then at one ſtroke kils father, ſonne, and brother ; W 
{f Few ſcap'd with life, but ſtrangely ; happy thoſe W 
i Which ſcap'd with loſſe of half a face or noſe. - Ha 
F - Nor may I paſſe his men, who cut and ſlaſh Ha 
8 Like thoſe that fought for life, not Crowns or Caſh. A; 

{| Want made them ſeem{which ſure their foes diſmaid) | Ye 


| The very ſons of death, whoſe parts they plaid ; A 
The Inſips now no aime can take aright, W 
They thinke each foe they meer, a mighty Sprite; Ih 


And ſo they fly, Six Kings he took, and kil'd, 
| Five, | 


m; Þ| Five, with ciphe mndref ſoldiers left the field ; | 5.K"g? 
::i- | Twelve hundred fel:for thoſe that went off ſafe of ff, 
| Their heels &not their hearts the praiſe he gave.'1,, F 
4: | Unto their fulleſt towns,whe he had kild them,” 
- 1 | He brought his ragged regiment and fill'd them, 

Shi | Here onthe river of M hey find 

he ere on the river of Mengog they finde 

/ers || A Weare with fiſh of wondrous growth and kind, 

' }} Where with a thouſand herrings they were fed, $,r,nge 
the } All two foot long beſides the tail and head. berrings. 
” | Here ſome may aske what came of all the wealth, 

S'* | (For foxes brought nothing home beſides himſelfe) 


This conqueſt pgain'd; ſure many precious things 


Muft needs attend the death of fix ſuch Kings. yoo: 
I anſwer briefly ; His heroick deſire the rich - 
Aſcends above earth excrements as fire: prizes. | 


Nor can deſcend to Crownes. The ſouldiers found _ 
us | Much wealth, which in their home-return was drownds 
in | Still fortune favours ones. Amidfſt this river _ 
bo | He ſpies a ſaile direRly bearing thither , jo 
He calls, and finds them Engliſh, homeward bound, . .. 
Who for freſh water thruſt into the ſound. * . 


» . 
With theſe his men and hefor England comes, Ree bb 


Had England known it, all her guns & drums je 07 
Had been too little to expreſſe her joy, for Eng=: 
As when viRorious Heftor entred Troy ; land. 
) | Yet ere he can attaine his native coaft, oy" 


e/Eneas-like he muſt be tyr'd and toft 

' With ſtorms, till meat and water wax'd ſo ſcant, 

That 7oxes drank nought but piſfe one week for want. _ 
; 4 At* 


e, 


4 
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ſl Ar [aſt when they had caft out all Heir gooe's, He 
{/' (To ſave themſelves ) into the furious flonds, , Wi 

|| Theſbip all brais'd with ſands, and ftormes, and ftones}'An 
At Ipſwich doth disburthen the ſeg of over. _ But 
England ſalutes him with the generall joyes An 
41] Of Court and Countrey, Knights;Squires,faols, & boy Thi 
i!/] Tnevery towne rejoyce at his arriyall, 2; His 
11} The rownſmen where he comes their wives do ſwive allf An 


All ſaccours from the ſea : Againſt this force 


ON 


boy 


e all 


wne 


The Legend of Captain Fones. 9 
He goes as boldly as an eyeleſſc horſe, 


| With one ſmall Bark (the Shit. fire 'twas) a hot one, - 
And ſave a byndred men was with him not one : 


But theſe were Welſh blades,born for hacks & hewing, 
And car'd not what they did fo they were doing. 

Thus like ſome tempefts theſe foure ſhips he frightens, 
His guns roare thunder whilſt his powder lighteas, 
And from his broad ſide povres a ſhowre of baile, 
Which rakes them thorow & thorow,ribs, maſts, & ſail. 
Their ſhot replies, þut they were rankt too. high 

To touch the Pinnace, which beares up ſo nigh 

And playes ſo hat, that her opponents thinke 

Some Devill is grand Ip ng of the Pinke. 

One Engliſh Pirat with chem, whilſt he watches 

His time to ſhoot, ſpies 7enes upon the hatches. 

And cryes out, Ho, hoiſe Canvas all at once, 


þ And fly, or yield ; Zounds it is Captaine Faves : | 
| The man ſwore reaſon, and 'twas quickly heard, 


'{For, not a Bullet like that name was feard ; 


heee 
er 


| Where George of Cumberland, rapt with his f; 
Hel. 


They fly, he followes, but a partiall winde 
And wings of feare ſav'd them, left him behinde, 
To Kemper he returnes him, and ſupplies it * 


} With fifty men, and victualls to ſuffice it 
Gfing 


Six moneths : The foes by land loſe bope and hearr 
To oppoſe this new ſupply, and ſo depart : 

Then on the Gate this title was ingraved, 

Jones reſcued Kemper, and the dogs ſaved. 
Thus plum'd with ior y 7ones for England came, 


F » 


Wooes 
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10 The Legend of Captain Tones. 


Wooes him to be Vicegenerall of his fleet; #e#* 
Which loves vouchſaft, becauſe he was to meet i © 
Men like himſelfe,the doughty Dons ofSpain, —_ 
Whoſe honour(or loſe all )he vow'd to gaine.  foug] 
And better fate in this deſigne he wiſht not, gin/ th 
The to cope ſingle wid their greatDan @jxot. 5P12if 
Stay Muſe and bluſh,and ſigh & ſing no more, **** 
Here exe his Miftris Fortune plaid the whore. 

Yer, whilſt thou loath'd her lightneſle to rehearſe, 


Let indignation make thee chide in verſe ; bat 

Ah deity ! and blindly to go on fo Wes 

From thy deare minjon Jones,to lobn D' Alonſo, le { 
Whoſe out and inſide is no better mettle hen 
Then an old Drum, or a baſe Tinkers Kettle. om 
And tak'ft thou him for Tones ? that glorious boy, ych 
Whom Venus ſelf would kifſe (were Mars away. ) nd 

Well fickle goddeſle, if thou be divine, be | 
Fle ſweare, heaven hath like earth, light feminine. Fnd 

Twas thus, This fleet cur through the Weſterne maine, Fhen 
And ſo lay hovering on the coaſt of Spaine : hic 
Tones led the front {as twas his cuſtome ſtill) hat 
The firſt in fight, laſt to be kil'd or kill : pou 
His ſhip went ſwifteſt too, as did his minde he | 
On honors wings : But (oh) an envious winde ain 
Fild all his ſaile, and wrapt him in a miſt And 

From being ſeen, or ſeeing, ere he wift.. "Ma 
And thus he loſt his eraine, and caft abour, Dun: 


And beat theſe Seas five dayes to find them our, 
Till in his queſt it was his fate to meet | 
Dor Tohn D, Alonſo with the Spaniſh fleet, 


This 


The Legend of Captain Tones. 
. his Generall bid amaine, and loxes defi'd 
GJrom Canons mouth, The Don againe repli'd 
11-14 With foute for one. Ah Jones, had | my wiſh, 
mel Some Godhead ſhould have turn'd thee to a fiſh, 
/7 1 To eſcape this dire affault ; rhou ſhouldft not then 
ſj [Be taken like a tame beaſt inthy den. 
* Fine thouſand ſouldiers was the force that fought 
Jhis day with [ozes, whom fix bupe pgallies brought, 
he ſtouceft boats to make a bold Bravado 
bat were in Spaines invincible Armado : 
wes firſt commands his men to take their viRuall, 
le ſouldier-like dranke much, and prayd a little , 
hen tells them briefly, here's no place to fly, 
ome friends, let's bravely live or bravely die. 
y this the gallyes had inclos'd him round, 
nd ſoaghr to board him ; bur they quickly found 
be ſhip too hot to grapple with ſoloon, 
nd (o bore off apaine, and paid her roome. 
ine, Jhen each by turne preſent her the broad (ide, 
hich ſhe repaid with intreft, and ſo ply'd, 
hat where her bullets pierce, whole ſtreames of blood 
pour chrouph the gallyes ribs, and dye the flood; 
he foes diſdaine thus loyp to ftand in fight 
ainſt one, and ſo preſſe on with all their might; 
And now the ſtorme grew hot, and deep in blood, 
" Mad rage had got the place where reaton ſtood: 
Luns, drums, and trumpets ftop the ſonldiers cares, 
rom hearing cryes and groanes ; and fury reares 
bis fatall combate co ſo ſtrange a heiphr, 
b** higher powers expreſle th'effeRs of fright, 
TH Great 


1 
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Great Neptune quakt and roar'd, clouds ran and pilfgcy 
The windes fell downe, and Titan lurkt in miſt. 

Then belch huge bullets forth,ſmoak, fire, & thunde 
Their fury ftrikes the gods with feare and wonder. 
One gally which two hundred ſlaves did row, 
Afroat the ſhip in hope to buldge her prow. 

7ones gave her leave ; but when ſhe once came nigh, 
One burſt his murdering ſhot , here doom'd to dye | 
Downe dropp'd the brave Viceroy of Saint Iago, j 
Don Diego de Cordona and Gonzago. 

Stones, chaines, and bullets tare their paſſage out 
Through men and galley, which ſoon tackt about 

In hope to get aloofe , but Zones ſent after ' 
Two lucky ſhots, which light twixg wind and water. 
** Incrept the quaking billow, where he ſpide 

** Thoſe holes, in hope its fearefull head to hide ; 

** The galley like afeard, worſe hurt, doth creep 

< Into the trembling bowels of the deep ; 

** And ſo ſhe ſanke, Thus Diego whilſ he try'd 

His force with foxes, with fifteen hundred dy'd. 

Now 7oze-s all breathleſle ſat to take his breath 

Upon a Burt of ſack, and drank the death 

Of Dos Tohn de Alonſo, which his men 

Pledge in a rowle, and ſo they fight agen. 

Nineſcore there were, but threeſcore now remaine 
To doe or ſuffer, for the reſt were ſlaine. 

The Spaniſh force diſtra&t twixt hope and feare, 

Yet by their fellowes fall forewarad, forbeare 

This hot aſſault, keep diftance, and at Zoxes 

Let fly their ſhot at randome all at once, 


The Legend of Captain Tones. 1; 


Come halfe a Cable ſhort and ſome flew ore 
he top ſaile, ſome the ſterne and rudder tore : 
ne, all the reft in fatall fury paſt, 
\nd all to ſhivers rove the maſter maſt, 
Downe fell the tackle, and the veſſel! lay 
\n Engliſh priſon and a Spaniſh prey. 
tarboard and Larboard ſide, from poope to prow 
They all ler drive and rak'd her through and through, 
All now but 7oes and one man more were kil'd, 
Vho.cry'd, Now fight and dit or live and yield. 
ones Kil'd the firſt, the latter he beſoupht him 
Ipon his knees, whilſt by the knees he caught him 
tepging for life, a bullet tooke away 
is bead,which when *twas off fill ſeem'd to pray ; 
Dut flew the head and bullet both at once 
tetween the manly thiphes of Captaine Tones ; 
Vho lookt behinde him, arc thou gone (quoth he) 
till may they die ſo, that cry yield to me. 
ow nought to him but blood and death appear'd, 
Death was bis wiſh, captivity he fear'd , 
Vhich to prevent * Kil-za-dog forth be drew,* 75% 
\nd thus he ſpake, Brave Cato, Cato flew, / wie , 
nd when vicorious Brutus could not ftard, -he =o 
e fell, but by his owne victorious band. and feere- 
ratus, I am a Brute, and have thy ſpirit, {ub Gyae 
hy fortune and ſelfe-death I will icherir, AN77-pee 
J bus faid, his ſword unto his ſide he plyes, 7 "# l 
hich his good Genius ſtays & thus rep!yes ; "41 gp hn 
Hold Jones, reſerv'd for thy Countries go00, ,,% {elf 


orn to ſhed hoſtil,not thy home-bred blood, __ 
| An 


14 The Legend of Captaine Tones. 
And know that ſelf death is the Cowards curſe, 
For, he that dyes ſo, dyes for feare of worle , 
The cime will come when Iriſh bogs ſhall quake 
Under thy feer, whilſt great Oneale doth ſhake. 
_ I nay not on thy future deeds dilate, . | 
Thy ſword muſt right what is involv'd in f-te ; 
This know, in thy old age thou ſhalt impart 
fato thy Countries youth thy martial] art, + 
Teach them to manage armes, and how they muſt | 
Make bright their_ ſwords, which peace hath wreptupap« 
Now Jones vouchſaf'd to live, not for himſelf (rulthai 
Bur for his Countries good and Common wealth, l 
His ſcarlet cap he dons, with crimſon plume, 
And he aſcends the hatches all in fume. 
The Muskeriers ambitiouſly defire __ 
To hit this mark, and all at once pive fire : 
Same Bullets raze his plume, his haire, his noſe, 
His velvet Jerkin, and his ſattin hoſe, 
(The fcars may yet be ſeen) yet draws he breath 
Feareleſſe and harmleſſe in the jawes of death. 
The Spaniard now conjectur'd his intent, 
By ſecking death tavoid impriſonment, 
And ſo forbore to ſhoot, drew neere and ſought 
To take the prey,which they fo deare had bought. 
Then 7oxes all raging throwes into the maine | 
That ſword which men and wolves & bearcs had ſlain Þ* 0 
That ſword which erſt had drunke the blood of King 2 
Into the bowels of the deep he dings. VI 
The Ocean thirld for feare, and gave it place, And 
And greedy Neptune ſnatchtit for his mace. o Pc 
pH ; Ns | 
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Then frem the ſhip he leaps amongſt his foes, 
JAnd ſo undaunted to Doz [obs he goes, y 
Who bid him Live, Dox-like, but gave bim breath, 
Onely to breath in greater paines then death. 
his ſhock had ſent to Styx fix thouſand men, 
hoſe ſaules Don Tohs: to ſatisfie againe 
Infli&s more ſervile puniſhments on 7oxes, 
Then countervails ſix thouſand deaths at once. 
He beds on boards,is fed with bits and knocks 
zpt iiÞApe-like, barefoot with neither ſhoos nor ſocks. 
(ruſtſHaire ſhirt, blew bonnet, made a ſervile knave, 
\ lowſie, duſty, nafty galley ſlave. 
Ac Jaſt he brings Jones to the Spaniſh King, 
\nd ſayes : Great Monarch, ſee this pretious thing ; 
Six thouſand of your braveſt men he coſt, Het pre- 
ho to gain him alive,their lives have loſt, _ = 
or think the bargain Ceare,for here's a man wiſh Kings | 
ICan doe & ſay more then your Viceroyes can. [7.4 
JThis praiſe was given him by the crafry Dez, 
or feare his loſle ſeem'd more then what he won; 
And ſo it did indeed, for Ph;l;p thought 
7015 inſide by his outſide dearely bought. 
0 try he askes him, whither bound, and whence 
le was, and 7ones replies with little ſenſe, 
 IVVhether through feare or faining, he affords 
lin {ſo all the King demands, not three wiſe words. 
ing 0 try him further, in a Jaile they caſt bim, He # coff 
Vhich ſery'd for nothing but to ſtick & faſt #7 671ſo7. 
And here it was his deſtiny to light (in. 
pon a learned Prieſt, a Jeſuite : 
II VVith 


* CM 
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With him falls Toes to work, The ſacred word 
His weapon was, for he kad drown'd his ſword. mo | 
Their queſtion was of purgatory, where, "I Fo 


And whether *tis at all, if fo,'tis here fuit bows | At 
(Quoth Joxes.) For he halftir'd with paines Pug Of 
(would needs Ar 

Go ſtraight to heaven : And thus the queſtion breed Th 
Tenes was no Schoolman, yet he bore a braine Th 
Which nere forgot what ere it could containe. V\ 

Yet this old Prieſt ſo wreſts the lerters ſenſe, VV 
Equivocates, denies plaine conſequence, (N: 
Scarts to and fro, and raiſeth ſuch confuſions, P 
That Jones chief ward was to deny concluſions: *'FTo 

Bur, doe this ſubtill Schoolman what he can, Fro 
Such was the vigour of this martiall man, An 
Though he was no good diſputant or Text-mar So 1 

{ Nor knew to ſpell Ames, to ſerve a Sexton; / For 
| Yettcruth, with confidence and his ſtrong fiſt VV 

| Doth fir convince,and then convert the Prieft, Let 
Some talke of Garnets ſtraw and Lipſiza laſſes. Tha 
V'Vhoſe miracles made many Artiſts aſles ; Tha 

Bur here's a miracle tranſcends them all, i - 

An Artiſt made wiſe by a Naturall. H 


Now Englands Court rings all of Toxes his Order 
; (fetters, #*" br Enz 
And men of rank were ſoon ſent ore with let- — 
| (ters, 
To ranſome him for gold, or man for man, The 
On any termes. The King with many a Don Lon; 


Conſulcs upon this point ; One thought it fir 
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To deale upon exchange ; ſome better wit 

Thought it more fre to keep this ſecond Drak, The poine 

ec | For fo he term'd him wiſely, and thus ſpake , 4% 4 

oz | Armies are Englands arme, Captains che hand iopes Sor 

ator} Of this ftrong arme that rules by fea &'land : F 

And of this arme and hand I thinke in famme, 

eed} This captive Captaine is the very thumb. | 

This ſpeech was ſhort and ſound, þat could not goe ſo 

VVithour tt'oppoſing of o!4 Don;Me-ndozo; 

VVho lov'd and fayonr'd 7ores, but knew not why, 

(Nature it feemes had wronght ſome ſymparhy ) 
Pardon \quoth he) /dread Soveraip") are we come 

'F To talke of armes and hands and Capraine Thumb 2 

From Eaft to V Veft «ur Arms and armies raipne, 

And feare we now for one to re-obtaine 

So many Viceroyes in the Ile captiv'd, 

For us, of light and almoft life depriv'd ; 

VVere Drake's and Candiſh ſpirit in this dragon, 

Let not their furore times have this to brag on, 

Thac| Englands Queen did prize one Capraine more 
Than Spaines great Monarch did his twenty foure. 


His ſpeech prevail'd,and fo they all attone, 

ler uh And twenty foure were askt and given for one ; 

"Ev All which had led great armies to the fied, 
And never knew but once, what twas to yeitd. 

i And thus was Tones diſmiſt , yet ere he goe 

1 The King, to grace|him, made him kifle his toe. 

Long maiſt thou live old man, and may thy tongue 

And memory, as thou grow'ft old, wax young : 

_ 


Then 


© 
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Then wilt thou live in ſpight of time, and be 

Times ſubje@, and time thine timblazon thee. 
Pardon my forward Muſe, ftriving to ſoare 

A pitch with thee at mid-day tyr'd, gives ore; 

For, who can ſpeak thee all (thou mighty man ? } 

Not Greece's Homer, nor Rome's 2ſantuan. 


Thy ſeverall ſingle duels with fiece men\ him per. | 
And Bears, all ſlain, and that dry journy when formed. | 
Thou drank'ſ but what thou piſt for thrice ſeven daie,, 
Which made thee dry ere ſince;then th* amorous wais 
The Queen of No-land as'd to make thee King 
Of her and hers (Oh) many a precious thing. 
Thy London widdow next in ſove halfe drown'd, 
Which thou refus'dft with forty thouſand pound : 
Thy daunting Eſſex in his raſh brayado, 
Raleigh's hard ſcaping of thy baftinado : 

Laftly, thy grace with chy great Queen Eliza, 
Who, hadR thou had the learning to ſuffice a 
Man, but to write and read, had made thee able 
To fit in Councell at her highneſle Stable. 

\Theſe trophees of thy Fame, and myriads more 
Kept by thy fertile braine for time in ſtore, 

I leave unſung, and wiſh they may be wrir 

In golden lines by ſome more bappy wit, 

Whoſe Genius, till ſome fury doth inſpire, 

Let me fit downe in ſilence, and admire, 


THE END. 


Les le it ak * 


A copious commendation of a Red Noſe, 


' Which drink ſmall beer, & Wear good clothes 


-— 
pay 
MR A Es > | 
ee abit IAEA IO 


Et him that undertook to prasſe 
The French Pox, and ſo many wayes 
Did prove that it is naw a dayes  — _ 
| | -...., Commodi : 
T ſay, let him a. while grve place, 
For. ] will prove, a fiery face 
11 tothe owner no diſgrace, &. | 
; ; | Nor odzou4: 
Who hath a fiery ſace,;.that man 
1s ſaid ta bave a rich face, ay 
Rabits avout hu noſe, n01ie Can 


io 4 | Deny 5h 
And all men know as well 4s1,. 
T hat what 6 rich, moſt eagerly 
pe cover, and no coſt deny 
| Tobuy it, 


Some have their clothes fold from their back, 
And ſome their lands, and ſome will lack 
Heat, rather than good ſuerry Sack 

| / ah \þ  AndClaret- 
And they ſwear (& ſmear truth) that thoſe 


De offer wrong unto their noſe, | 
Hh | And manre its 
Tf in Remes Sengte long-nor d men 
Were choſe for wiſeſt, tell me then . 
Why theſe ſhould not be|praiſed, when  _. 
|| All men m 


| 
C'z 

| 
[ 


"A ppery face nere a without 


Diſpete or t'6 capitilare, 
'T his matter's n0t ſo intricate 


Arich noſe : ; and haw farre a ſnowt 
T hats 15:b exceeds'a leng to daubt 
\\Oy call men to 


BA my may evpernare 
And judge it; 
Andf. jndge eruly hee'l co ot. e, 
Fire-rich, exceeds long Wiſe, I gueſſe; 
No an that bath! true worthine ſe 
- Fill gratch it. 
Peſos the ww) knowes this that we 
Affrme thoſe gracious that we ſee 
Bu blaſt, and call it modeſty . 
Inpeople. 
4 rich face alwayes bluſhes, ſo 
Tt doth all faces elſe out go 
As farre as $. Faiths 14 below 
\ | Pants ſteeple. 
He that reads this, and does mot ſay, 


A fiery face hath won the day, 


1s judoment ſuewes himſelfe a boy, 
And heedleſſe. 

Nor will I ſpend more words to ſoow 

Fhat commendation men do ow 

To Captaine ones his fate you know 


FINTS, 


Ti needleſſe, | 


——lap4 
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L E G E N BD 
Captaine JONES: 


CONTINUED | 
From his firſt part|to his end : 


WHEREIN IS DELIVERED 
His incredible adventures and atchievements by 
| ſcaand land, 


| Particularly, 
His miraculous deliverance from a wrack at Sea 
by the ſupport of a Dolphin. 

His ſeverall deſperate duels. 

| His combate with Bahader Claws a gyant of the 
 raceof Og, | 
His loves. 
His deep imployments and happy ſucceſſe i in bu- 

7  fineſſeof State. 


| All which, and more, 7 but the ike of his owne relation, 
which he continued untill he grew Speechleſſe,and died. 
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| Eadey, read on : here you may happ'ly meet 
N ewes, pleaſing more,than what's cry'd in 
| ( your ſtreet. 
Jones « reviv'd'; nere art - the danger spait ; 
What he hath done long ſince, new makes him lat, 
Hrs 14ft brave ations never ſung before 
We offer ts your view, nor write we more 
Than he made good on oath : then (pray) believe ® 
| What here you'l find : thus by your faith heel lives 
Next, ſþare your cenſure on bu Poets ſtyle ; 
Had it gone high, his ghoſt-had kept a quoile 
Tobe ſurmounted : down-right were his blowes , 
Down-right his ſpeech ; down-right to's grave he 
| | (goes. 


Onely his fame by your opinion may 
| Make bim #ill live, though ow he's duit or clay. 


Da THE 
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LEG E N D 
Captaine 70 NE $. 


Continued from his firſt Gig to his end, 


(WLEVES =_ EI  EEIEY aw jtn 


VN" cochile Mleaſe the caſt of f cheſe rough 
(times 


But Rue and Wormwood ſtuft in Prof or Rimes? 
No Verſe to make our Poets Laureate 

Bur ſmart Iambicks laſhing King or State ? 

Muft all turne Mercuries, theſe times to fit 

By poyſoning Fame with their quick-ſilver wit > 
That name that's got by ſome notorious ill, 

And merits Gives, is hatefull to our quill. 

But if the laſt brave as of Captaine 7oxes 

{ Which can move mirth and fear, and break no bones, 
May be admitted in this ruMing age, 

| Behold him here re-mounted on our ita ge, 


Ye 


2 OE 7 
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Yet know we ſtill are ty'd to our low ftrein, 
We muſt not once tranſcend his down-right vein, 
And if you meet ought ſayouring of a lye, 
(Reader believe't) *tis 7oxes that ſpeaks, not 1. 
We lefc him priz'd on change, too dear 'twas thought;{Top. 
Twenty four Donns,& all not worth a groat, 24-SpaniſbjS, B, 
Copar'd to him, though each had had comand ©” The 
Over great Armies, preſt for ſea and land. © © Abe 
Here ſee him ſhipt for his dear native coaſt; (4,,,e fy [The 
Where ere he comes you'l find he'l rule the him. Bet! 
| (roaſt Her 
With new found foes,,who attempt his force to ſhake, jSho 
But ſleeping Lions'tis not wiſe to wake. Wh 
Now once more Neptune doth his waves inlarge, | 
Swoln big with pride, that Fate had giv'n him charge 
And weighty convoy of this mighty man 
To whence he came ; bur ere the ſhip had ran 
Ten glaſſes out, comes Boreas with a cloud 
As black as ink ; the ſteeres-man cries aloud 
Down with the top. ſaile, keep the ſprit-ſaile tight, 
Haile the main bowling. Whilſt ghis mask of lighe 
Uſher'd with lightning plowes the angry deep 
High as her ſelf in ridges, and as ſteep 
As Cair's tall Pyramids : the labouring ſhip 
Like a chaf'd Bear with Maſtives, ftrives to keep 
Her beak aloft; ſome billowes ſhe breaks throw, 
Others mount over her at poop and prow. 
ones heard this tir unmov'd : from Neptune ſtill 
ce hop'd no good, nor ever fear'd his ill, 
Thus whilſt che carefull ſea-men work and pray, [ 
He careleſs,to his cabbin calls bis boy, And] 
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 JAnd makes him read to him the ancient ſtories 
Df our old Engliſh Worthies, and their glories , 

ow our S. George did the fell Dragon gore : | | 
he like atchievement of Sir Eglemore : ® 
ght,ETpachard queſt after th'elf- queen to Barwick: Sir Topar 
paniſhfS, Bevis cow, guy's fierce boar of 7 arwick, = an 
«n- FTheſe ftories read, exalt his haughty minde ©" 
&*VAbove the ſervile feare of ſea or wind, 
« fe [be ſhips hard ſtate grew now from ill to wore : 
| [Between two hideous ſeas acroſle her courſe, 

Her whole bulk groans: her beak and main maſt break. 
ake,; [Shook with this ſhock, ſhe ſprings a dangerous leak: 
Which her ſlye foe ſoon findes, and to begin 
Like a dire dropſie, drenches all within. 
ge | Thus whilſt a treacherous in-mate fills her womb, 

She's forc'd to be her own deftruRions tomb. 

And overburthen'd with what bore her before, 

She's down-right foundred, and can work no more. 
Here might be ſeen the ſad effeRs of feare 

Which ſeverall wayes in ſeverall men appeare : | 

ome cry'd, ſome pray'd, whilſt others ſweare or rave, 

To leave the land to make the ſea their grave. 

=_y ſwoln with the brave aRions of his Knights, 

ig as the ſea, aſcends and Neptune cites 

Tofingle combate : when a boiſterous wave 

Which Neptune ſent to make him Nepruye: ſlave , 
| Whurles him a cables length co ſea, the ſhip 
| Sinks with the reft, who give this world the lip. 

Well now Sir 7oxes 'tis time to ſhew your kill ; 

You muſt ſwim ſtoutly for'r, or drink your fill. 


TT — — — —— —— 
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No danger frights thee, thou brave man of merit, {ay {; 
Thy body is boy'd up by thy blown ſpirit, With 
Asa grim * ſea-calfe ftill preſaging ſtorms * «Alwy hyy! 


{ 7 Ihe 
Wallows and wantons incold Thetis arms: P9*naagf, . | 


Jaſt ſuch is Jones: as if he had been bred #9" Þ 
With her Aery frie within her warrig{ed. _— ) - 
No ſhip for help, no land for hope appeares ; ple. ain 
Horror of billowes roaring 1n his eares, n 
Nothing ſupports bur confidence alone, as rl; 
er 


fſome preft Whale muſt take up ores like Jonas. 


Ar laſt (alaſſe! } he findes he is no fiſh, Þhet 
1is ſpirit *gins to leave his treacherous fleſh, And 
Continuall jaboring makes his limbs waxe ftark bom 


And ftiffe with cold, his optick ſenſe growes dark, efi 
Neptene inſults, and brandiſhing his mace 

Makes his rude billowes daſh him ore the face. 

Now lee the fate of noble reſolution, 

When Tones thought nothing but of diſſolution, 
Man's conſtant friend a gentle Dolphin glides The Dol- 


Between his thighes,0n whom he mounts and #9 * «- Fry 
(ri deg 9 q 
Tn poſt with mighty ſpeed, through wind and F _ of And 
(weather; man. 
So his kind fiſh holds out he cares not whither ; Par | 


Like a bold Centaur bravely he curvyets 
From ridge to ridge ; *twas ſtrange, how faſt he ſits 
In this rough road; but Tees learn'd from his cradle 


\n 
Wel 
ey 


To ride without a ſtirrop or a ſadle Of t 
When on the mountains tops wilde mares he ſpide, 
He ſuckt them dry, and then Rraight up and ride. 


WuC 
1248 


At 


 \rlaſt at this high ſpeed he pets the ſight 
nd Dfhand, fo neere, hee's read; to alight, 
is "Phe loy'd ſo well, to fea again doth turn | 
thy IVith mighty ſpeed, ftill Joes doth her beftride 
ren taiWBeleeving now he ſhould coth'India's ride. 
ains would he turn her, but he knew not how, 
never knew a bridſes want till now : 
\c laft the faithfull fiſh preferring higher 
r riders fafetie then her own deſire , 
Þhe turnes her courſe about with happy haſt, 
d ſo our errant Knight on land ſhe caſt. 
Some Spaniſh writers flatly do deny 
e ſaftered wrack, and plainly term't a !ye : 
They ſay the ſhip that led this danserous dance 
as built by Lewis King Henry's ſonne of France, 
And'took that name from him, who beares The eldeſt 


| | (that name /®#f the 
_ ; eldeft ſonne, who ſtill is ſty!'d the ſame : Kel | 


oþ.. hey write /oxes got this ground Caugment waje, fit. 
wh | | his glory the Dyt- 
r of [And cheat the world with this ſtupendious fin. 
| | (ſtory; 
But let the reader judge if this be true, 
And know pale envy ſtill doth worth purſue, 
Well now to ones againe, we may conceave 
He was not ill apaid to take his leave 
Of this rough element : nor did account ir 
Much worſe to goe on foot, then ride ſo mounted. 
as Tis true, he road this lofty fiſh in ſtate, 


Ee 


But 
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When his kind fiſh much griev'd to leave the burthen 


His Wo. 


' Yetloth he was co be laid up in pickle; on 
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Bat *ewas too neet the boifterods fit of fate, JDry« 
He fear'd not Fortune nor her wheele, though fickle, = 


Or that his manly limbs ſhould be a feaſt ; D 
For ſharks, or crabs, or congers to digeft. | add 
His next work is to finde ſome habitation, my Whi 
Though be came ſafely there, *cwas in mean faſhion, his 
The felf. fame clothes which when Alo»ſo brav'd him F7*'5 
He made himwear, and to the gally ſlav'd bim. , Ira" 
And though this laſt foul torm had little barm'd him, Are 
Ic ſeem'd ro ſome firage thing to have transform'd hig}? "E 
Rigid and rough, long wet and feltred locks, NebucbuW he 
Like Babels King, when. turn'd into an Oxe « *KI- Por 
For a freſh-water ſouldier none could doubt him, 
The ſeas ſalt teares ran trickling round about him. 
In this cold plight he leaves the beachy ſtrand, 
And coaſts the maine with many a weary ſtand. 
Aclaſt he ſpies a houſe, nor preat, but good : 
For here he finds a brother of his brood, 
V Vho had adventur'd in thoſe wayes before, 
And rais'd ſome fortune by'r, and paveit ore. 
He quickly figds that Joxes had ſcap'd fome'wrack ; 
Experience, charity, and pity ſpake 
Oa this bchalfe ; the good man bids him in, 
And with 7*are kindly welcome doth begin. 
He ſpak't in Dutch,which gladded Jones, for he #Th: ſagpra\ 
Could ſpeak*c afwel as + Grace dw worth awhee, *" © Juſt 
VVhich language a Dutch Pilot well had taught him lad 
VVhen Greenfield to America had brought him. "uk 
By this, the Stove's made ready, in goes Jones: _ [hat 
Drye 
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Dryes his wet garments, comforts nerves and bones. 
le; [The rable's ſet with homely wholeſome cheare, 

And to make all compleat, ſtrong Lubeck beere. 

\ Dutch froe was his mate, more fat then faire, 

{But wondrous free, and there to debonaire. 

Which mades Joes aske what Country *cwas that gave 
on; [This noble welcome to her humble ſlave ? 

im {He's anſwer'd, *tis the Netherlands ; the States | 
[Brave ſeat of warre, where many broken pates | 
iim;JAre got and given, and for his wants ſupply | 
| highTbe good Rtrong towne of Fluſhing ſtood faſt by, . | 
ucbgIW here Sir Fobu Norrice did command in chiefe 

«. Wor England's glory and the States reliefe. 

his tickled Foxes with joy ; for Horace Vere, 

Norrice, and he had been (1 know not where) | 
omrades in armes, ere 7oxes did entertain | | 
hat croſſe deſigne with Cumberland for Spaine. | 
But now a bed does well, to take ſome reſt 

here this good hoſt direQs his weary gucP? 

nd having ſlept his fill, he timely roſe, 

akes a molt thankfull leave, and on he cocs. 

is purpoſe is to take his paſſage over 

\c the next Portſhe finds: from thence to Dover. 

But firſt at Fluſhing he reſolves to touch, 

{Where his old friend, the Bulwark of the Dutch, 

 (anÞBrave Norrice holds his troop; Here ove: arrives, 
YclWuſt as he came from Jaile, except his Gives, I 
im {Clad in his flaviſh robe of Fryers gray, [| 
is cap true blew , no company, bur they | \ 
Phat will not leave him whilſt he hath a ragge, Lowe. 
rye Such 
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Such as poſſeſſe the Begger with his bagge. Thi 
Winds,ſtorms,nor ſeas, nor ought that could undo himſt1is 
Could.make them flinch, like friends they ftick _ te -— 
; (hin 

And thus accompanied he doth approach Ac 
Toth' Generalls houſe, neither with ſteed nor coach ; Bef 
But in his manly foor- march : *cwas the time A 
When Norrice with his Chiefes were ſet to dine. 
7ones preſſeth to the Parter from the Half, 
And there accoaſts the noble Generall. 
Who ey'd him quickly, and cryes out (0 fate ! 
Live I to fee the Rtrength of England's State ? 
Breath'it thou brave man at armes ? 7oxes art thou he! 
Or 's:t Mars himfelfe difguiſd like thee? A 
Quoth ones, The ſcourge of Spaniards and of Spain 
Whom they have felr and foy!'d, but to their paine, 
Stinds here; and yer would: breath ſome few yeare 
To prove King Philip or my ſelf the ſtronger. (long 
The reſt was deare imbraces,and his place 
By Norrice ſide ; and then a haſty grace. 
Now might I dwell upon the luſcious cheare, 
Which here grew cold, whil' each mans eye and ca 
Fed on the perſon and diſcourſe of [oxes, - 
And quite forgot their toaſts and marrow bones. 
And whilſt his ſtrange adventures paſt, heels, 
The Capraines, Serjant Majors, Collonels 
Faſt to admire him, and are fill'd wth wonder, 
And teel no hunger though their bellies thander. 
Here mar his conſtancy, beyond tneſe men, 

He cats and talkes, and eats and talkes apens 


The! 


- 
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Their mawes are cloy'd to heare thoſe deeds of his, 
bim{His tories are his meales Parentheſis.. 
fe ro But when he ſpoke of Spaine, 'tis paſt beliefe, 
himWhat feaxefull wounds he gave the chine of beefe. 

A capon garniſh'd wich flic'd lemmons ſtood 
ch .{Before bim, which he tore as he were wood; - 

"JAnd made it legleſſe ere he made a pauſe, 

Meerly in malice to the Spaniſh ſawce. 
He wrecks his wrath on every diſh that's nigh him, 
And ſpoil'd a cuſtard that ſtood trembling by him z 
Grow'n pikes and carps, and many a dainty diſh, 
That far excell'd his tame Crotonian fiſh; 
At laſt his fury 'can:to be aſſwag'd, 
JAnd then the Generall all his friends ingag'd, 
To give him Souldiers welcome ina rowſe 
Of luſty Rheniſh, till both men and houſe 
JTurne round. Once two great deities conjoyn'd 
0 worke his fal}, with hideous ſeas and wind : 
Now onely Bacchus takes the man to taske ; 
And layes ſore to him with his potent caske. 
And whilſt with luſty grape ore- born /oes reeles, 
Haſſaults his head, and ſo;trips up|his hceles. 
But up he roſe againe with vigour ſtour, 
\nd ſweares though foil'd, hee'l try an other bour. 
They all were now higb flow'o, when Collonell Skink 
Fills a huge bowl of ſherry Sack, to drink - 
& health to Englands Queen, and Joxes is he 
Muſt take't in pledge ; and ſo he did : but fee 
he ſtrange antipathy between chis man 
And Spaniſh grape as well 9Spomyſh Don, 
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8 Againſt them both hisftomach fierce doth riſe, 
I] No ſooner drunk but up again it flies. 
This odde diſtemper made him half aſham'd, 


7] But there's no help, he was with wrath inflam'd, 


{ | Nor was he pleas'd with Skink of this affront, 
[F] (For fo he rook'r) he knew Skink could not want 


| l The wine of Rhene for healths : why then in Sack 


[ Unleſſe it were to lay him 


F 


e it were tc his back? F 
Fir'd with chis thought, he catche at his buff-coar, 
Then'grapples cloſe; and had placket out his throat, 
Bat thac'the wary General interpoſes ” | 
His hands and friends between their bloody noſes : 
And with ftrong reaſons, ſmiles, and ſmooth aallyes, 
He damps the fury ofcheſe fiery boyes, ' * 
And left them (as he thought) well reconcil'd, 

Bat by th' effe& he found 'he was beguil'd. 

The night diſpers'd them now to ſeverall wayes, 

As they were quarter'd. Zones with Norrice ſtayes, 
Who ſent him the next morn a brave rich ſuit, 
Intended for himſelf, with all things to't. 

Scant was he dreſs'd, when Skink unto him ſends 

A Captain, boldly to demand amends 
For laſt nights work, and 7oxes to do hit right, 

A bullet muſt exchange in ſingle fight. 

For which himſelf and Second would not miſle, 
Where ones deſign'd to meet with him and his. 
This ones accepts, and (weares before that night 
He ſhall heare from bim, how and where he'l fight. 
| He thus diſpatcht, Sir Roger Williams enters, © 
To whom much kind diſcourſe paſt org; he venters 
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To tell his difference with Skink 1 which told, 
 ISir Roger like a Britain true and bold, 
Proteſts himſelfe his Second, hafts to Skiok, 
ells him, h* had need fight well, as well as drink: ; ; 
bat ones and he arjthe South-poſtern gate 
Early next morn would meet him and his mate, 
ith ſword and piftoll hors'd, and there agree 
0 fight it two to two, or 7oxes and he. 
hen comes to Tones, ſupply'd him with a horſe 
Well rid and fierce; Bucquoy had felt his force 
Before Breda; then pives that ſword and belt 
Which Prince Llwellin wore, when flain neer The Prince 
| (Bealt. 9f Somb: 
The hour come, theſe champions ſoon appear, ;z,, 2, 
They ſpend no time in words ; in full career, ſlain neare 
oxes charges bravely cloſe up to his breſt, Belt, « 
{And fires, but fortnne turn'd it to the beſt ; wn in. 
Makes him through haft forget co prime his fires" 
IH (pan,” * 
So miſt his ſhot, and ſo preſerv'd the man. 
ext with this faile, he flings with all bis might, 
Worſe than the buller, had his hand gone right, 
is piſtoll at his face; *ewas aim'd ſo neare, 
It raz'd his cheek, and took quite off his eare. 
Skink's bullet pierc'd the blow of /oxes bis ſaddle, 
nd lightly Eircumcis'd his foremans noddle, 
be Seconds ftood attending the event 
If this firſt charge, both reſoluetly bent , 
feither in thiincounter had been ſped, 
To run the ſame adventure they 'both did. 
D2 
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8 Bur when they ſaw the bravery of their fight, 
| Both having loſt their blood, the quarrel ſlight : 


Wl. They both deteft ſuch men ſhoald be deftroy'sd, 


'o By which their countrey ſhould be ſore annoy'd : 


[8]. With joynt confent their power they unite. - 


To ride up to thern, and break off the fight :. . 
Thus got berweenthem, all beſt meanes they uſe 
= Totakeitup : which both inrag'd refaſe. 

77 They urge the equall cermes on which they ftood, 
Wy In point of honour : both had loft their blood, 
Both fought it well ; how light their quarrels ground, 
Not worth one drop of blood, mach leſs a. wonnd. 
Then bid them look on their dear countries woe, 
Whoſe breafts muſt ſuffer for the ill they doe. 
Reaſon takes place of wrath, they both accord, 
And mifcheifs engin reſts : they ſheath the ſword. 
And thus (in few this dangerous duell ends, 

Fierce foes they met, and now return good friends : 
Their Surgeons ſtanch their blood, for yet they bled, 
And clap a cap on Tzxes his nether head. bf 
This newes comes quickly to the Generals ear, 

Who when he heard their lives were out of teare, 

He gently chides them that they would expoſe 

Their limbs unto the various chance of blowes 

In ſingle daell, when the common good 

No longer ſtands then ſuch good members ſtood. 
Ten dayes are ſpent ere ones could ftand upright, 
Through his flight hure: which come, the noble 
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Brave Norrice he takes-leave of, with the reſt 
Of chat brave martiall crew, and-then addreſt 
Himſelf for Exgland : Joy thou happy Iſle, 
Thy Son returns that hath kept all this quoile ; 
Ye bluſtering boyes of Britain feaſt and quaffall: _ 
The man's at hand-whoſe preſence makes you laugh all, 
Welcome to Dover thou great ſon of Mavors, 
So ſpake the Mayor of Dover on his grave horſe, 
Mounted to meet him with his reverent train, 
All gown, who cry him welcome home from Spain; 
After ſome ſhort repaſt, on poſt he rides 
To Non-ſuch, where her Majeſty reſides, 
Where he was ſoon brought up to kiſſe her hand, 
By his dear friend-George Earl of Cumberland. z 
But then when took to private conference, 
What-newes of moment, what intelligence, 
What Spaniſh plots, what myſteries of fate, 
Unto her Majeſty he did relate, 
'Twas wrapt in clouds too high for me to know it ; 


{ Then pardon, Reader, that 1 do not ſhow ir. 


But 'twas obſerv'd he gave a written book 
Unto her hand : on which ſhe daign'd to look, 
And ſeem'd to flight it in the publique face 
Of Court ; yet made ſome uſe of 't in a place 
Thar's privy, ſo diſmiſt him to bis reſt, | 
Or her Courts welcome; as to him ſeem'd beſt, 
\I'was now the time [when * Eſſex was in- » Robert 
NUNS UL EICE SI : (gag'd Ele of 
In Ireland 'gainſt Tyrone , with whom be Eflex. 
YO IFRA COAT | . (mag'd | 
D'z [1 


33 The Legend of Captain Tomes; 

A bloody warre : which to the Queen and ſtate 3 
Seem'd long and coftly > after much debate 

It is reſolv'd to pick out ſuch a man, 

Whoſe aQiive force and ſpirit dares and can 

Put a full period to this warre at once, 

Without delay, and this was Captain Joves, 

On whom they pitch, who fed on hopes in vain 
To ger ſome ſmall command to conquer Spain. 
"Tis firft reſolv'd he muſt reduce Tyrone, 

Till that be done he muſt let Spain alone. 

Thus his Commiſſion's ſeald to raiſe his force, 

A compleat regiment of Britiſh horſ: : 

He's thence to waft them ore the Iriſh brine ; 
And then his force with noble Eſſex joyn. 

Tones loft no time, goes in five dayes to Wales : 
Shewes his commiſſion, tells them glorious tales ; 
HeJneed' not beat a drum, nor ſound his tramper, 
His name's enough to make-theſe Britons jump at 
This brave employment under ſuch a Chief , 
Whoſe fame's reſerve enough for their relief. 
Perplext he was in chooſing his commanders, 

For he till fancied beft his old Highlanders ; 
But many worthies of the lower parts, 

Offer to him their fortunes and their hearts. 

But all reſpeRs put by, I inlifteth ten 

Of his old gang, all hard bred mountain-men 
For his Life-guard, Thomas Da Price a Pew, 
Jenkin Da Prichard, Evan David Hugh, 
8 JohnapJoho Jeokin, Richard John dap Reeſe, \ 
= And Tom Dee Baegh,a fierce Rat at green checſe, 


Lie 
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Lewelling Reeſe ap David, Watkin Jenkin, ! . 

With Howell Reeſe ap Robert, and young Philkin , 9 

Theſe for his guard, his Officers in chief, 

Lieutenant Collonel Craddock, a ſtont thief, 

With Major Howell ap Howell of Pen Crag, 

Well known for plundering many cow and nag, 

Captain Pen Vaure, a branch. of Tom John Catty, | 

Whoſe word in's colors was, TE ROGUES have at ye. + | 

Griffith ap Reeſe ap Howel ap Coh ap Gwillin, 

Reeſe David Shone ap Ruthero ap VVilliam, 

With many more whoſe names'twere long to write, |, 

The reſt their as will get them names in fight. 

We muſt conceive they all were men of fame 

For bere we fee them all men of great name. . 

lones with theſe blades advanceth to the*dale * 4 bile 

There lines himſelf and them with noble Ale Mit y 

Of ſuch antiquity as hath not been there "1 

The like fince * Robert of the Vale was ſeen * 4 04 

| | (there WelcbPro, 

V'Vho uf to ſink thoſe kinterkins of merit, Pb, who 

To raiſe the heat of his prophetick ſpirit. _— 
* [ nw" {4 

His forces ſlipr, at laſt a board he goes, Henry © 

| Aluſty South- caſt gale ſo fairely blowes whe ſeven 

That forty houres eaſily brought him in — there. 

To Dubline Harber where he lands his men, | 

There getting knowledg. where the Army lay, 

To the Lord Generall he takes his way 

From whom a noble welcome he receives, 

And good freſh quarter to his troops he gives? 


tee eee oor eo a GA APA tes FO norte bb a on i III 


© dls i cy 


q 
43 
y 
I} 
: 
' 
j 
" 
: 


D'4 Ties, i 


20 The Legendof Capt Tones 

Tones firſt informs himſelfe in what condition 

Tyron's made-np for warr, what ammunition, * 

How fortifi'd in catmp, what force, what watch, 

How viQualled, all occaſion he doth catch 

To take him tripping ;when at letpth he found, ' © 

He would not give nor take an equall ground, 

To hazard batrell, he reſolves to try him 

In ſuch a way as be ſhould not deny him, 

Unleſſec with loffe of honovr;be indites 

This fearefull challenge which his ſquire writes : 

Falſe traitor to thy conntry and thy Queen, 

I he who yet my peer have never ſeen 

In feats of armes, whoſe martiall hand hath ſlain 

Kings with their armies, half unpeop!'d Spain : 

Done more than'T cah'write ; I ſay, I he 

Urge thee to ſingle duel : and to thee 

Give thee free choice'of weapon, time, and place, 

On foot or horſe-back : think it no difgrace, 

That I a private Captain, thou a Chief, 

(My deeds make me admir'd, thee thine a:thief) ? 

Call thee to queſtion, *twere atnbition 

In thee, to hope to fall by ſuch a one, 

T* augment my praiſe I wiſh thee five times ſtronger, 

Live till T meet thee, and but little longer. 

This done, a Herauld is ſtrait charged with it, 

In publique to Tyron's own hand to piveit, 

WH. Whotohim hafts, and in the publique view 

i Of all his Army ſayes, (Tyrone)'to you 

8 1havecommand to bring from Caprain Joves 

This challenge; read it, and reſolye at once. - 
| e 


He 
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He takes it, reads it, and admires the man, 


1 That ſends him this high Brave, who if he can 


But half he writes, he counts himſelf bur loft, 

To meet him ; yet in ſight of all his hoſt; 

This Brave was giv*n him : thus his honour lyes 
Ar ſtake, and therefore deſperately replyes. 

Tell your brave man I am not conquer'd yet, 
Nor can by words but blowes, he ſhall be met, 
Before to morrow noon, on yon preen plot, 
Surrounded with the bog, neither with ſhort, 
Nor head ftzel'd dart : this ſward I weare ſhall do's, 
Arm'd cap-a- pe, no horſe, but foot ro foot. 

He thus d:ſpatcht, Tyrone doth ftraight ſeek out, 
Brain Mac- kill-cow a ſtrong ftardy lout, 

Made up with nerves, and brawn and bone ſo mighty, 
He felc no burden were it nere ſo weighty. 

The ſtrongeſt man in all his camp by half. 

Milo's great bull to him was but a calf, 

Bred inthe Iriſh wildes 'mongft bogs and woods, 
And like an outlaw liv'd on others goods. 

And this is he on whom Tyrone now fixt, 

To perſonate himſelf in fight berwixr 

Him and our ones, true armes of largeſt ſize, 
He donnes on him, then to his loynes he tyes 
Morglay his truſty ſword, then fweares devoutly, 
If in this combat he behave him ſtoutly; 

He'l raiſe his meanes above two Engliſh Barons 


In lands and ſheep and cowes and luſty garrons : 


Bryan's all confidence and haſtens thither 
Where 7oxes and he muſt try their force together, 
The 
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| The place deſign'd was hardly twelve yards ſquare; 
No traverſing of ground, no boyes- play there, 
The reft was bog, ore which ſome planks were laid 
To paſſe them ore ; and then to top all aid 
Were took from thence : here /oves our valiant fighte 
Advaneeth firft : Bryan with his fell ſmiter 
Is hard at hand, they ſpare no time for words, 
Their mettle is the wherftone of their. ſwords. 


They clap together like two ſons of thunder, (under 


Their blades firuck lightning, whilſt'the earth quak'd 
The burthen ſhe bore; no ſtroke that's given, but death 
Seemes to attend it, till both eur of breath 

Conſent to make a ftard, but this ſhore reft 

Was like a fallet with a muttons breft | 

To their ſharp ftomacks, to't they go again, 

And lay on load like devils, nat like men. | 
Their well-try'd arms do bluſh with their own blood, 
To find their fleſh in whoſe defence they ſtood, 
Stand,whilkt it fell: for that their keen ſwords whipt off 
.As if they would each other make a chipt loaf. 

At laſt, as I have ſeen a man of war. 

Exalt a Carrick, which exceeds him far, "0 

In bulk and ftrength : ſo /oxes deales now with Bryan, 
With ſhuns and ſhifts, more like a Fox than Lion. 

For ( to ſpeak truly) this fell Pagan lout 

Doth ſo belabour as from head to foot, 

That both his eares doe oft with ſorrow ſing, 
And's eyes ſee ſtarres at noon '(a wondrous thing 
We mult conceive thoſe furious blowes he dealt, 
Were well repaid with uſe, which Bryan felt. oy 

ut 
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But Jones efteeming it an equal thing 
To be ſelf-conquer'd, and long conquering, 
Reſolves to put the buſineſſe out of doubt 


With one Paſſe more, which was the fatall bout- 
Onghis Reſolve, with both his hands he preft 

gh dummel of his ſword againft his breft, 

Then like a thunder- bolt tiles ſwiftly at him : 

With th' fear of this, Bryan had quite forgot him. 
'That 'twas a bog behinde, ſo backward ſprings, 
And his whole body up to th' arm-pits flings, 
Amidft the bog. ores driven with his own force, 

| Miſfing his thruft falls headlong in the gorſe, 

But piteht upon his foe, by happy fate, | 
With which ore-born, our Jones ſo mawles his pate, 
' That th' helmet flies, and leaves his head to th' danger, 
Of being the anvill of our /oxes his anger : 

And now the day is his, his ſtrength he ſtraines 
With hand and hilt co beat out Bryans brains: 
Who cries out quarter, Man of Mars I yeild 

My ſelf and ſword, the honour of the field. 

And where the power refts, 'tis much bettet far 


But 


To give then take a life in chance of war. 
This and the bog doth cool the wrath of Zones, 
He ſpares his life and drawes him forth at once. 
Beſides he ſcorn'd poſterity ſhould tell, 
That by his hand Tyrone ſo nobly fell. 
And thus Oneale his captive (as ke thought) 
In this foul plight unto the camp he brought : 
Preſents him to the General, and then ſpake, 
Sir if you have ten more Tyrones to take, 
Command, 
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Command, Ile do't ; here ſee him hither led 

By me, who all this charge and tir hath bred. 
The joy was great, but ſhort ; *ewas quickly known, Wi 
This was but ſome impoſtor for Tyrone : 


And this an Triſh Captive at firft view [7% 

Made known, who him and his condition knew. * 

This bred a qualme in ſome, whilſt others ſmil'd Wis 
To fee their Britiſh Champions fo beguil'd, he 


And that Tyrone had bobb'd him with this jeer, 
To watch his Cow-herd with our Mountaneer. 

7onesvext with this, retires unto his tent, 

An angry, dirty, deſperate, male content. Abc 
Three dayes thus ſpent, his wrath no longer beares is 
This baſe afiront , (like Sczevola,) he-ſweares #cevols No 

Hee'l kill Tyrone in midſt of all his force, Bas An 
Though in the a& himſelf be made a coarce : yp 

In this wild mood by night he doth convey He 
Himſelf; where he ſuppos'd the Rebell lay : 

Who wiſely rais'd his camp the day before, (morejWe 
March'd farre through deſart woods, and would n« 
Oftheſeaffronts; which to put off agen An 
Might breed contempr of hith with his own men. Thi 
Two dayes 7ones ſpends in queſts to finde him out, [Ihe 
Ar laſt he wasencountred with a rout 


Of ravening wolves, who fiercely all at once Wy 
Aſſail'd the back and face of manly ores. For 
_ *Twas time to draw, elſe theſe wild Iriſh dogs Thi 
Had been fo-bold to ſhake him by the logs : He 
But when his ſword was out he makes them feel, Wi 
Their teeth are not ſo ſharp as his true ſteel, . Ro 


Thet 
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he firſt good blow he dealt rook off @ head, 
he ſecond made one tws ; the next he ſped, 
ith a ſore thruſt at mouth, and ouc at taile : 
\ fourth which his poſteriors doth aſſaile, 
With his ſtrong heel he hatles againſt a tree -/' 
Jl welve paces from his kick, and there lyes be ; 
is ſword rips out anothers empty paunch ; 
he next limps off from him with halfa.baunch; 
'e muſt conceive "tas time to lay about him, 
FFor here were thoſe that fought to eat, not rout him. 
Nor ſcap'd he free, the rich ſword skarf he wore 
\ bout his loynes, they all to fitters tore. : 
25 [His boots pluckt off by birs, ſome fleſh to boor, 
evols INo quarter free from skarres from head to for. 
inf JAnd (to conclude) from theſe wilde Iriſh gummbro: 
"rs (witches p1X Winches 
* FHe ſcapes ſcant with a hands breadth of his 7 tak: 
(breeches. 777" ef 


more{Wearied with blowes and kicks, at laſt they zofgrn kf 
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d nd (fly him, tretand, | i 
And take a ſnarling leave as they po by him. 
Thus /ones half worried, hafts unto the cam. [ 

» PWiherc's none| could fay the clothes he wore were | 

(damp | 
With night perdues, unleſſe they meant to flout him ; | 


For {to ſpeak trich) he had no c!othes about him, 
Thus come, he ſweares by the immortall powers, 
He had maintain'd a batrel full five houres, 

With forty duels, five and twenty kill'd, 

 FRonted the reft ; who all had took the ficld | 
Thel *Gainſt | 
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'Gainſt him alone ; all rais'd with him to fight, 
To his deftruRion, or t'eclipſe his might, 

By that old timerous treacherous kern Tyrone, 
Who durſt as well meet death as him alone. 

The plight our /one: appear'd in, made none doubt 
But he had had at leaſt a deviliſh bour, 

If not with Devils ; on him each man ſeeth 

The fearfull chara@er of nailes and teeth. 

We may not. ſtand to ſhew what Eſſex's ſenſe 

Was on theſe ations, nor the conſequence 

They did import : the proprefle of this ſtory, 
Haftens our muſe to Jones his farther glory. 

Fame theſe atchievements brings to Englands State ; 
Which held the Queen and Councel in debate 
About this mar. , and all at laſt ſuppos'd, 

In policy he's not to be exposd - 

To the cloſe dangerous plots of ſuch a foe, 

Who neither values faith nor honour, ſo 

His miſchiefs take ſacceſſe : and thus the State 
Loſe this dear Limbe, and then repent too late. 
Some looking deeper into. eres his ſpirit, 
Knowing he knew too much of his own merit, 
Hold it rot ſafe he ſhould be open to 

The windy baits of that ſo ſubcile foe, 

To gain him to his parc ;, whoſe haughty mind 
Would ſoon take fire; then could not be confin'd. 
And if by ſuch a plot they ſhould be croſt, 
They all conclude that Kingdome were but loft. 
Theſe grounds invite them wholly to decline 
His warfare there; ſo on ſome grand deſign 


Pre- | 
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Pretended they invite his quick repaire | 
To Englands Court to a this great affaire. 

eco mes, but leaves his Britiſh troops to fighe 

yrone to death; whoſe as who pleaſe to write, 
May meet with ſubjeRs brave to rant upon, | 
But for my ſelf I am quite tyr'd with one. 
And thus Fdatworeed from the Iriſh ſtrands, 
At Aberuſt with a Weich Port he lands; © A Towne 
Where ere two dayes he ſully ſpent for ref, _— ” 
\ poodly veſſel with crofſe winds oppreft, Con of 

omes boyling in; 1ozes by her colours knows cdiges. 
She is of Spain : his colour comes and goes 

\c ſight of hers ; that ſuch a godly prey, 
Should come (as 'twere) to meet him in his way. 
He muſters ſtrait a troop of britiſh lads, 
Who on their mountaine geldings clap their pads ; 
With rufty bills inſtead of ftaves in reſt ; ; 
Such were their horſe, ſuch were their arms at beft. 
Then with a fowling-piece the ſhip they baile, 
With confidence that ſhe would ftraipht ſtrike ſaile : 
But ſhe makes anſwer, that ſhe was too | ot, 
From her broad ſide with twenty Culver'n ſhot. 
This ftruck a ſtand, till ozes.cry'd out what doubt ye ? 
The day is ours, maſters lay abour ye, 
Lead the forlorn up bravely, and be bold, 
Ile bring the reare, for they know me of old, 
If once my name or perſon they deſcry, 
My life for yours they'l either yeild or fly. 
Made bold with this, in full carreere they rile 
Upto the ridges of che flowing tide. [* 
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But when they came breft-high amongſt the waves,  jrþ 
Their horſe more wiſe by halte then theſe mad knaves,|a 
Snort at the foaming billowes, turne their tales, fn 
And make a faire retreat from Sea and Sailes; 
Which left it ſhould ſeem done on termes of feare, 
7ones to the front, now.haſtens from the reare, 

And leads them back againe in good array, 
Neither with haſty-flighrt, nor much delay. 
| Athis returne he ſearcheth all thar coaſt, 

| To findea hercing-boat or. two at moſt ; | 
With which he doubts not but hee'l ſinke or take 
This ſuſty Ship; whoſe braveſt men will quake 
To heare his name. But Fate that had decreed 
To fave.her, caus'd her hoyſ{f her ſayles with ſpeed; 
| Sowith a ſtrong fore- winde/away ſhe flyes, 
And leaves our Joxes to ſeek ſome other prize. 
Thus croft in this defigne to.Court he went, 
W here he is met with noble complement ; 
And from the Queen ſuch grace he doth. receive, 
As he:deſerv'd, and Ropd wich her to give. 
Now for the great affairg.chart call'd bim back, 
The Lords muſt pump for't in a cup of Sack 
To helpe invention : Joxes muſt be preferr'd 
To ſome imployment, be it nere ſo hard. 
In deep conſult and long diſcourſe they ſat on't, 
And ſtudied fort; at lalt they lighted pat on'c. 
Itis reſolv'd, that he muſt be the man 
To goe in ambaſly co Prefter John. 
The buſineſſe carryed with't a glorious face ; 
Employ'd ambaſſador unto his Grace, 


'S, - [The dangerous voyape to 4 place remote, 
ave, Aﬀects lim moſt to get his name more note 
Jn forain Lands ; hee'l not refuſe the work, 
ere't to the Great Mapul,or the Great Turk. 
”' luſty Ship's prepar'd,againe he goes; 
ut what this great imployment was, who knowes ? 
Reader I know thy thoughts are ſtrongly bent 
'To know this firſt defipne, on which he went. 
[But know this firſt, chat Princes ſecrer wayes, 
Are ſuch as Ships cut thorow deepeſt Seas, 
hich ſhur Rtill as they ope, and him that ſounds 
\nd enters too far in, their deepnefſe drownes. 
f bare conjeQqures may give light to thee, 
ed; Here takethem freely ; harmeleſſe thoughts are free. 
Perhaps this high blown ſpirit now is ſent 
To forain aire, where it may purge and vent, 
\nd ſo returne more fit the State to ſerve 
a their commands, who yet muſt him obſerve. 
erhaps he went this Prieftly Prince to gain 
nto our Church , who gave good proofin Spain 
Ot's power in this ; or to negotiate | 
ommerce betweene the Xthiop and ovr State, 
or tuskes of Elephants ro haſt our knives, ; 
Apes and Baboones and Pugpes to plezfe our wives ; 
hich things ſatiety makes common there, 
And curioſity orepriſeth here. 
de't what it will, our ones is gone upon't, 
And we may know he will make ſomething on*c. 
is treacherous friend the Sea his charge receives, 


un ind with ſome flattering gales his hopes deceives, 
a E 
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Making the Land his firmer friend appeare So! 
Stiil eff ; untill at laſt it brought him where 
He loft her ſight : for three months time he makes [7 h 
Good way; at laſt the wind his wings forſakes JOf 
The $S hip's becalm'd, and to the Port ſhe ſeekes, Th 
Shee gaines not halfe a league for thirteene weeks. [Ar 
Fones finds this lazie warre offends him more, Sta 
Then ali thoſe hideous Rtormes out-rid before. By 
Theſe ſad effeRs this ſleepy calme attend ; A 
V:Ruall and beverage ſpent ; leſſe hope of end. If 
Then feare of farther miſeries enſues, Be 
The Sea with calmes his patience doth abuſe, Ar 
Turnes diveliſh Stateſ-man, puts on a ſmooth face FTh 
Salutes and kills them with a ſoft imbrace. Ns 
*Twas now farre worſe with Tones then erft with Skin Ar 
For three weekes his owne Urine is his drink, NR [- 
Which his hot body had ſo oft ſublim'd. Sh 
*Tis grow'n a cordiall, like gold thrice calcin'd. Ar 
Breeſes of wind at laft his failes diſplay, Fix 
And wafc him into the Barbarick bay, Ur 
Then to the Arabick, next the Pilot laves Ye 
His boiſterous charge in are rubrum's waves. By 
And laftly he attaines beyond all hope, To 
Errocco the ſole Port of &thiope, Th 
And here he lands, and empties many a bowle Im 
'To allay the fury of his thirſty ſoule. Th 
Afcer ſome reſt he gets intelligence, Ci 
Where *ewas the Prince then kept his reſidence , Fr 
Where he repaires, and's cold when he comes thither, Þ At 

The Prince and towne are both remoy'd to gether 
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Jovi e grew bankrupt drawing this rich plot, ours. 
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Some ten miles off, The Prince and town > (quoth i 
(Toner) | 

I have met my match : here's people make no bones 
Of things beyond beliefe. And yer *cwas true ; 

This towne was tents which fifty thouſand drew, | 
And rais'd in th'inſtant wherefoere the Prince {| 

State downe to ſport, or ſhew magnificence. 

By Mount Amara now his Court he reares ; | 
A Mount far differing from the name it bears; Reed pur- i 
If Paradiſe had ere a ſecond birth 04s in bs) 
Below the-ſeat of Saints, 'tis there on earth. fe Eokiel mM 
An humble valley is the Garden where pre, 10s * / g 
This Mount is rais'd ; a vale fo rich, fo rare ; chiny this | | 


And ſtriving to be quaint, ſhe quite forgoc 
To keep reſerves: for by this worke we know, 4g 
Shee made it ſuch ſhe could make no more ſo. * 
Amid this vale is rais'd this lofty ſtrufure, {jd 
Five leagues upright. !t's outſides archite&ure " 
Unpol:{h'd Marble ; bur ſo rich, ſo faire 

You'd think't a pillar of one ſtone in thaire, 

By ſome bigh power unto Atlas given, 

To eaſe his ſhoulders whil'ft it proppeth Heaven. ' | 
This goodly Mount a ſpecious plaine doth crowne, ii 
Imboſt with Natures gemmes, a velvet down | 
That's alwayes greene.; no froſt, no.winter here, 
Continuall Spring : here Phcebus all the yeare 

From riſe to ſet, doth alwayes fire his eye, 

As loath to put ſo faire an obje& by. S! 
E 2 Here 


BZ Grow here unplanted, here's the luſcious Grape, 


1! So gently, that the ſutrlett eye may look, 


52 The Zegend of Captain Tones. 
Here grow thoſe happy trees from whence there 
| (ſpringy 
[| That precious oyle, which erft anointed Kings, 
{| And ſacred Prieſts, Nor croud they here to take 
Oae ſenſe alone ; the ſent and ſight partake. 
[| Soare they rank'd, as well to give a grace, 
As ſweet perfumes, for tribute to the place. 
|| No orchard here, nor garden bur the plaine ; 
#| The choiſeſt fruit all Europe doth containe, 


[| That makes Joves Nectar : *ewas not Helens rape 
That ruin'd Troy:the Apple got from Thence,;;, Atple 
Had worth enough to do't. Here every ſenſe which thre, 

| Would ſurfeit, but each objeRs rarity goddeſſes, 

Gives appetite without ſatiety, - June, Pals 

Roſes and Tulips Flora gathers here. (hair, rho ol 

{ When we have none, to crown her golden ended for, 
And here Medea pickt (if Foxes ſpeak'truth ) which wa 
Thoſe herbs which turnd antiquity to youth: &v** by 

| Theonly Phcznix deignes to wether here, ©©*"* 

The only place like her withour a peer: he 

Left all theſe ſweets- ſhould want ſweet har- followed 

| (mony the deftru: 

A nnmerous quire of nightingales, comply #ion of 

To warble forth the ſweet Amara's praiſe, 7'7 

Who turnes their mourning notes to merry 

(layes. 


Amidf this plaire there glide; a (ilver brook, 


© And find no motion ; on his violet banks 
| | Thick 
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Thick Cipres trees marſhall themſelves in ranks, 
To keep out Phoebus : whoſe enamor*d beames, 
Peep through each little crink to view his ſtreames ; 
His payement azure gravell intermixt | 
With orient pearls, gnd diamonds betwixt, we 
Which as the aires ſoft breath his ſurface purles, WL 
Vary their gloſſe, and twinkle through his curles : | 


Like a ſteel'd glaſle preſenting to the eye, _ j 
The ſpangled beauty of the ſtarry skye. L] 


Here Dolphins leave the ſea to wanton ; here bl 
Carps ſince the deluge their iegy ang tA 0h : | | 
Umbrana's too , ſuch had * Vitellius known, pry vial ' 
A province ſhould have gone to purchace one ; ' 
Such is Amara, ſuch is Tempe field, | 
Elyſium on earth unparaleld, G | 
*[was here this royall Prieft now kept his Court: il 
A place well ſuting with his fame and port. i 
And here comes foxes, where having mad's addreſſe, % 
Letters of credence given at his acceſſe it 
In Latine writ: in the ſame tongne he gives 

7ones gratious words, which language Jones conceives | 
To be Arabick, for the Latine tongue 

He nere indur'd to learn nor old ner young, 

But that's all one, ther's no reply expeRed, 

Unto a rich pavilion he's dire&ed \ 
By men of State, where he is well attended, ' | 
With all chat's rich, and to his reſt commended. | 
Some few dayes ſpent, and time for audience got, 

When Preſter Joha in royall State was ſet . 


E 3 


| | 


Tones | 


ff To martiall feats, all in one motion joyn'd 
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Fones ſtudying how texpreſle his eloquence it] 

| In ſome ſtrange language which might poſe the Prince, Þll! 

' Now trouls him forth a full mouth'd Welſh oration, be 
Boldly deliver'd as became his tation. nd 

| The plot prov'd right, for not one word of ſenſe dv 
Could be pickt from't, which vex'd the learned Prince. Pra 
His learned Linguiſts are call'd in to heare, n 

| Who might as well have ſtopt each others eare 
| For ought they underſtood, and all proteft 

Wi Jt was the very language of the Beaſt. 

|| 7enes hath his end, and then to make it known 

[} He had more tongues Yexpreſſe himſelfe then one, 

{f Ju a new tone he ſpeaks, not halfe ſo'rich, 

| But better known,'twas Engliſh ; unto which 

| An Engliſh FacRor is interpreter 

Between our Captain and John Presbyter ; 

({ His buſineſle takes effe& (what ere it was) 

And preat expreſſes of reſpect doe paſſe = 

To ones from him, as one he thought moſt rich 

| In nnknown tongues expreſt in his firſt ſpeech, 

And ſo admires him for he knowes not what : 

But 7oxes may thanke his mother- tongue for thot. 

His buſineſſe done, hee's led for recreation, 

To take the pleaſures of that pleaſant nation, . 

To mount Amara's top, the chiefeſt grace, 

And perfe& beauty of that Kingdoms face ; 

And finding his great heart was moſt enclin'd 
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| T'invite him to their deſerts, where he might 
| Make criall of his force in manly fight, 
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ith their wild beaſts, and promis'd him conſorts 
rince, Þll craly try'd t'affift him in thoſe ſports. 
on, [he motion takes, a brave accoutred horſe, | 
nd his. 0wne armes, he and's affociate force * it 
dvance to hunt ; me thinkesT ſee themall - jj 
-ince, Prawn to the life in canvaſſe**gainſ the wall, [oarwey | 
" = ſom mean houſe made for good-fellowſhip, #7, 
ow fierce they looke, how brave they prance y;qulting 
(and skip 3 houſes, 
ith hounds and horns, and bils and picks and 
| (glaves, 
\nd ſpeares and clubs, and many light- foot knaves : 
n this brave equipage they march away =_ 
Tothe known haunts where theſe. wild creatures ,' 
"og 0-3 few 4 
Twas foxes his trick of old to ride alone : * 
In hard adventures hee'l admit of none 
0. ſhare with him, from them he fteales aſide, 
And in the deſert by himſelfe doth ride. | 
Nor rode he long till juſt againſt him ftalkes F 
jAramiping Lion new come from his walkes, it 
F7oves drawes, the furious beaft with fiery e: es 
And briftled mane, againſt his boſome flies, 
» [But bis keen ſword met full with his fore pawes, 
And whipt them off; and fo he ſcap'c his clawes, W 
Nor ftai'd it there, but gave a cruel wound + 
To his left jaw, and fel'd him to the grourd. | 
Then nimbly wheels about, and ftept aſide, 
Leaps from his horſe which to a tree he ty'd : 
Then turas again, and with his ſword falls to't, 
E 4 To 
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To end this combat with him foot to foot,, yſi 
The wounded beaft with all his power doth haften, Nor 
His fearfull fangs in 7owes bis throat to faſten, Our 
Whilſt on's hin feet he aſſaults him .bolt upright, 

With left hand arm'd, fores flunnes with bim the right;ÞIn f 


Strikes both his hin legs off : yet an his ftumps But 
The noble beaft unconquered fiercely jumps Tra 
Full at his face with open mouth, and there, . Thi 
(For his grim face could raiſe in Foxes no feare) Bul 
In ſhoots the deadly blade, and out behinde, Of 


Where't makes a-ſecond vent for lifes ſhort winde, }Sut 
This thruſt with right hand arm'd fo home was lent }7o 


That hand and hilt quite throw together weot, To 
Where taking hold of his ſtropg ſtern (for truth Ha 
He ſweares) he drew't quite through his trunck this 

Pint (mouth. W 
Then with fine force (the like was never ſeen) Te 
He ſtrips his inſide out, and's outſide in, 
Thus tergiverſt upon bis ſteed he flings him, M 
Then mounts bimſelfe, & to the Court he brings him. T 


Never was royall beaſt ſo groſly jaded, E 
Bur'cwas his fat which could not be evaded, T 
Unto the gallants of the Coyrt he ſhewes, IN 
How hard th'adventure was, what thrufts, what blowes; | A 
On every circumſtance he'doth dilate ; - 
Nor addes he much to truth, nor much doth bate : ( 
For much he ſpoke, the Lion made it good 1 
With loſle of his foure legs, and his belt bloud. \ 
This ftrang atchievement ſtrikes them all with wonder, | / 
* I was never ſeen ſince Greeces Alexander, 


Lyſima- 


n, 
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yſimachus, Liſander, nor Perdicas, Read Gur. 


{Nor any of his Chiefs, ere did the like as gius, FOu® 


Our 7oxes in this :* Tis true, they write they *©*""S theſe. 
(kill'd, 


right; n ſingle fight ſome few of theſe in field ; 


wes; 


der, 


But here's a force born with a higher ſaile, 
Tranſtorting tayle to head, and head to tayle. 

The Prince in words this high atchievem<nr prais'd ; 
But inward feare and jealouſy jt rais'd 

Of our brave Queen, whoſe ſcepter doth command 
Such men whoſe power no Nation cin withſtand. 

7oxes might ſo far on bis owne ſtrength preſume, as 
To ſeiſe his throne, as * Cortez Montezuma's *A private 
Had done before. Theſe thoughts he ofc re- 59" /þ 


Commau- 
; i ( voIVES j,,. that 
With troubled mind, and ſo in fine reſolves 7,4 1h; 


To ſhiit him thence : makes for his faire pre- great King 
(tence, «of Mex «0: 

Matter of high and haſty conſequence, = in 

To be with ſpeed convey'd unto our Queen , Foncy ulof 

Except her ſelfe ic muſt by none be ſeen. 

This paſt on Foxes, who parts with high content, 

Nobly preſented with faire complement. 

Among the reſt, a Parrot that cbuld ſpeak 

All rongues but /oxes his own ; that had a bea% 

Of perfe coral], plum'd as white as ſnow : 

This he accepts, and ſo to Sea does goe - 

Where under faile ſuch welcome he receives, 

As one dire foe unto another gives. 

With calmes, and ſtormes, & winds, all croſſe,that bear 
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The ſhip quite off the courſe that ſhe would ſteer 
Long time thus ſpent, into a Bay he drives, 
And at a Port unknewn at laſt arrives: 
Where he beholds a glorious Caſtle built 
High on a cliffe, whoſe walls pure gold, or guilt 
To him appear'd. Which obje& cauſ'd him land, 
To know who did this Princely ſeat command. 
He's told it is the Queen of No-lands place, 
The onle reli of her royall race, 
A Maiden Queen that here doth keep her Court, 
| Where many Kings and Princes of high port 
|} Make their addreſlſe, and loſe themſelves in love, 
if To purchaſe hers, for not a man can move 
Her keart to wed, though nere ſo great his ſtate, 
Or form exaR, ſuch was the will of Fate, 
Here as he lands, a large Cannow was ſent 
S To know from whence he was, and whither bent. 
In this a Dutchman came by happy Fate, 
Who could his Language to the Queen tranſlate. 
This man he tels as briefly as he can, 
His voyage from his Queen to Preſter John : 
How by croſle winds in his return he's blow'n, 
And forc'd into this port to him unknown. 
7ones is reſolv'd to ſee and to be ſeen 
Of this great Princeſle, that our virgin Queen 
Might know when he returns what form, what port 
This royall virgin carried in her Court. 
Thus like an errant Knight all arm'd complear, 
He marcheth boldly to her Palace gate, 
All maſlie poliſh'd braſle ; at bis firſt ward, 
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ix milk-white Panthers fierce were chain'd for guard, 
hence through a large great ſpecious Court he paſt, 
\nd ſo aſcends twelve ivory ſteps art laſt, 
ith ebon colamnes, unto which were tide 
welve ſharp kept Lions, who all yawned wide 
Vhen ſtrangers doe approach. ores through them 
| (all 
s ſafely guarded to a poodly Hall. 
rom thence aſcends to roomes of preater ſtate, 
And comes at laſt where this Princefſe royall fate 
pon a ſtrange rich bed, not ſtuff d with down, 
put cloſely wrought, and like a bladder blow'n ; 
bree Acthiops on each ſide, ro fanne the air 
Vith Oitridge plumes perfum'd as rich as faire. 
er beauty could not boaſt of white and red, 
but jet like black ; about her criſp curl'd head 
ind cheets, there hang rich fl:ming ſtones and pearls, 
That paſt Mark Anthony's Egyptian girls. 
n briefe ; if Tuſcan liv'd to. limne the night 
parkling with ſtarres, this were her picture righr., 
o ſooner to her ſight doth ones appear; 
hen to her heart his piercing eyes ſhoe fire z 
ach Cupid blowes and rais'd into a flame, 
hat warmes her zeale to invocate his name. 
0 part of /oxes but in her eye exceeds 
A! humane ſhape ; ſome god he muſt be needs. 
But when at here requeſt he doth relate 
he chances of his paft and-preſent (tare ; 
Never was eare with Orpheus harp poſleſt 
As hers with /cxes, wilt he his life expreſt. 
Thoſe 
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Thoſe that have warm'd - themſelves by theſe ftron | 


May eas'ly gueſſe what fruits her wild deſires 

Produc'd to Tones ; The obſervance of the Court, 

With feaſts and banquets, and all Princely.ſport, 

Are at his foot : he cannot name nor wiſh 

That meat he likes,bur ſtraight *ris in his diſh, 

Tn this high ſtate ſome months he takes his eaſe, 

W hil'f this ſick Princeſle feeds on her diſeaſe : 

At laft a ſharp alarm damps theſe deſires, 

Which threatned death, but could not quench her fires 

A Prince there was mighty in bulk and mind, 

Whoſe Kingdorns confines unto No-land joyn'd : 

Deſcended in his race from Og of Baſan ; 

You'd think his very name might well amaze one, 

Bahader Cham Mombaza's King ; h*had been 

A long hot ſuter to this mighty Queen, 

But ftill repuls'd : now this unruly fire 

Suppreft with ſcorn, breaks forth from love to ire. 

A mighty hoafſt he rays'd, and marcheth through 

The heart of No-land, to command, not wooe : 

Approaching neer her Court, he ſends her word 

She muſt be his owne Queen at bed and board, 

Or ſee her Kingdome burn in higher flames, 

Then his for her : yer (for his ſpirit ſhames 

To warre with women) if ſhe can find out 

One man in all her Realm, that is ſo ſtout 

In her defence with him his ſword to try, 

Hee'l bravely win her, or hee'l bravely dye. 

Her Courtiers quail'd at this, who knew his po j 
09 


Jon 


= = - Avex 


The Legend of Captaine Tones, 
ould not be parallel'd by man nor horſe. 
Nor could it chuſe but make the Queen look black, 
"Not pale. Th'interpreter at Joxes his back 
Rounds in his care this proud imperious ſpeech ; 
ad ſhe been thence, h*had bid him kifſe his breech 
or this proud meſſage : up howere be ftarts, 
And this loud anſwer with his mouth he farts; 
oe te[l Bahader Cham Mombaza's King, 
Dne Mars begot in's wrath will havea fling 
ith him ere night, that one who at one breath 
Don Dego and Gonzago did to death, 
ill looke him dead ; nor will I only be 
his Princeſſe champion, but (thy Cham to ſee) 
le walke through beds of Scorpions : for I hear 
e dares enough, and I can brooke no peer. 
This high reply nere mov'd the haughty Cham, 
et Jozes be what he will hee's ſtill the ſame, 
The day's his owne before the fight's begun : 
ere Mars himſelf in ſtead of Mars his ſon. 
\ back and breſt and helmet ſtrong he dond, 
ell wrought and varniſh'd by ſome Indian hand, 
\ whale-bone bow he takes of ſpeciall ſtrength, 
ith arrowes barb'd, at leaſt two yards in length : 
\ crooked Scimiter whoſe edge was flint, 
Queintly conjoyn'd and ſome tough ſpell was in', 
0 make it proof againſt the ftrength of ſteel. 
Dfe had this ſword made head- ftronp Giants reel, 
By his right ſide a maſſte Mace he hangs, 
ith which his ſturdy foes to death he bangs. 
\ buckler like a Spaniſh ruffe he wore 
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About his neck, full halfe yard deep, or more : An 


He wore not this for his defence, or grace, 
But to keep off his urine from his face. 


For you muſt know that member was ſtill mounted : Þ So 


The braveſt womans man on earth accounted. 
And thus prepar'd, this luſty Termagant, 
Aſcends his Caftie on his Elephant. 

And then advanceth to. ſpacious Green, 

Before the Caſtle of this maiden Queen. 

A brave Arabian courſer is prepar*d 

For ones, his owne true armes he dons for guard, 
L lwelins ſword to doe, and ſo deſcends 

Down to the Green, where the fierce Cham attends, 
Tones was to ſeek what kinde of fight were beſt, 
To. make againtt this Giant and his bealt, 


Both farreexceed in ſtrength himſelfe and horſe, IWh 


And therefore art muſt now be joyn'd with force : 
No breſt to breſt, a nimble charge, and gon. 

His ready ſtecd as ſoon comes off as 0n. 

Had not the well-try'd armes he wore prov'd true, 
The Chams ſmart whale bone bow had made him rue 


This bold attempt : but what can whales weake bones} A 


VVhen whales themſelves caine ſhort to ſwallow 
| ( lones 

Thus thrice he charg'd, and thrice he came off cleer, 

Ar'laſt he came cloſe up in full career, 

And turning ſhort, the horſes hind feet ſlipt : 

Through which miſchance the Carry-caſtle ript 
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His bowells forth, with's tusk ; dowa falls the horſe : 


The furious beaft claſpt Jones with his proboſce; of 
0 
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wHow by wiſe natures rules this thing ſhoul 
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And mounts him high; but in his riſe he found 

The meanes to give Bahaders face a wound, 

And cuts in th'inftant off, the trunke that claſpt him : / 
So downe the Elephant was forc't to caſt him. 

This hard exploit none ere perform'd before, 

But one of C2ſars Soldiers and no more. Read the 


, . * 6 COMments- 
The wounded beaſt inrag'd with paine cries ot de Kllo 


(out ,- 
VVith hideous voice , and plung'd and "—_— 
(branc'd about 
The Green, till from his ſeat the Prince he throw'th, 
And then (for by the Cham from his firſt growth, 
This feat he had been taught) chough mad with paine, 
He ftrives to mount him on his back againe. 
But oxes had lopt off his ſtrong trunk before, 
Whereby he could performe this feate no more. 
Here /ones denies he bred this doci]l beaſt, 
Taught co his hand, he got him to the Eatt ; 
And his report muſt have beliefe before us, , onching 
Who ſwears it was: the ſame that carry'd ;pu Ete- 
( * Porus pbant of 


Againſt the Macedon. I cannot ſee (be, Porm, wh 
q often re- 

. yo" . zunted bh 

Unleſſe in P/;zies Volumes it appeares, pre ti oh 


; | That Elephants may live two thouſand years. with bz 


Now Joxes leaps up in haſt, and ſwiftly fliyes, wurk in 
With ſword in hand, where bruis'd Bahader 92 bated! 


crweeen 


(lyes > b;,mard A- 


ſe; |Andere he could get up, one waſhing ftro+e ,,,,z.. 


His -head & buckler from his ſhoujders took; 
| Which 
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Which when twas off, they may compare't that will, 
To the grim $ Johns head on Ludgare hill. 

His numerous Army ſtruck with grief and fright 
At his ſad fate berooke it ſeife to flight, 

And thus was No-iaads Queen redeem'd by Tones 
From bondage, rape, and No-lands loſfe at once. 
Now if ſhe lov'd our Captaine well before, 

In reaſon ſhe muſt love him tenre times more, 
Which ſhe expreit by laying at his foot 

Her people, Nc-land, and her ſelfe to-boot : 

But whether'twas the god of loves deep curſe, 
That ſhe refus'd for better,or for worſe, 

Thoſe mighty Princes which to her he ſent, 

'To make her dote on a non-reſident ; 

Flings fnow-balles at his heart, and flames at hers; 
To keep conjunRion from theſe errant Starres ; 
Or whether /axe: his genitals had got 

Some lame defe& by Skinks late deſperate ſhot 
And ſo his noble heart made him refuſe, 

What having got he could not rightly uſe. 

*Tis not in me to judge, but this I know, 

Her violent fires ſcorcht her, and him his ſaow, 
So cold that to avoid her amorous ſight, 

He leaves her court, and ftealesto fea by night: 
So Jaſon us'd Medea erit, but hee's | 
So wiſe to take with him the golden fleece, 

Which ones contemn'd to doe, and thought himſelfe};Ti 
When ſafe return'd, his countries Mine of welth. 
No certain ground I have here to relate, 

This great deſerted Queens unhappy fate, 


But 
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11}, But Sr. John Mandevils, who doth deliver, 

As loves reports, he came ſoon after thither, 
JAnd found the peoples outſide all in black ; _ 

JA fad expreſfion for their Princeſſe wrack- 

ho told him lately there arriv'd a man, | 
All white, who for them wondrous things had done, 


Df rape and rapire, which Bahader Cham 
{Came there to aR, and was in open field, 

dy this white man in fingle combat kild. 

heir Queen enamor'd with this matchleſſe man, 
JRefus'd and left by him : when nothing can 1 
Quench her wild fires but Carthage Queens hard fate, 
1Whilſt on the Cliffe with penſive choughts ſhe ſate, 
JA ſudden ſpring ſhe gave, and ſo commends 
Her ſelfe to ſea, where life and love ſhe end<. 
No more of this ſad ſtuffe : let's all at once 
Joyne in a joyfull welcome home to Jones. 
In ſix moneths ſfaile he ſteers by Goodwin ſands, 
Caſts anker at the Downes : the next day lands, 
Haſts to the Queen at London, there expreſſes 
Every particular of his addreſſes 
To Prefter John; the great affaires ſacceſſe 
As ſhe deſir'd : Laftly, in his propreſle, Fol. 
He might have married the great Queer of No-land, 
But this the Queen gave credit to at no hand, 
; Till twas confirm'd by Sr. John Mandevill, 
Whoſe ſtrange reports they may believe that will. 
Now let us well obſerve the happy Fate, 
| Which Mill provided for the Queen and State: 
F 
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' Redeeme'd their Queen and kingdome from the ſhame 
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65 The Legend of Captain Tones; 
Zones had nc: e:fcd fully three dayes here, 
Þat ov: {acre brezks a great and fearfull fire 
Of * :ong rebetiion, and to quench it, none's 
So fit 1 / 20:mon. {enſe, as Captain Foxes. 

Brave &flex chrouph affronts turn'd male-content, 
Hatchss in's breft a deſperace intent, 

To ſeife the Perſon of the Queen, andithoſe 

He found moii nere abont her his ſtrong foes. ' 
Her Grace and Counſel! call for 7oxes, to know 
What in his judgment now were beſt to doe. 

Who firſt her gratious pardon doth beſeech. 

And then delivers this ſhort pithy ſpeech. 


Firf guard the Court with Weſtminſters ftrong bands = 


| Callin the neighbouring Counties by commands. 
Out with your houſhold men, ſhut up your gates ; 
Wee'l make your foes turn taile with broken pates. 
Then call to you the richeft of your Citt's, 

But ſeck no caſh; for in their bags their wits 

Are cloſe knit up : but onely thus much make 
Them know, their wives and fortunes lye at ſtake, 
That they ſhall want no ſuccour, whilft your hand 
Can graſp the ſword, and ſcepter of this Land. 
Thus arme their hearts, & rouſe them from their beds, 
And then let us alone to arme their heads. 

She now requires, that 7oxes in perſon goe 

To Eſſex, his intents to ſound and know ; 

To uſe all faireſt meanes that may reduce him, 

From thoſe lend wayes, to which loſt men ſeduce him. 
He undertakes it ; haſtens to the Lord, 

And is admitted in as ſoon as heard, 
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INere read the lawes of this preat Common welth, 
{Yet he had heard ſome Lawyer fay long ſince, 
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And here he finds Sr. Wa'ter Rawſeigh with him ; 
Some ill was in't, his fancy ftraight doth pive him, 
e knew he came not to the Earl for good, 
3utto provoie him to ſome madder mood. 
Therefore from thence our F-»es doth Rawleigh rate, 
Shaking his martial! truncheon ore his pate: 
ids him pack thence to th'knaves of his Grand Jury, 
Hee'l miake him elſe th'example of his fury, | 
Rawleigh was wiſe, and rul*d by his beſt ſenſe, [ 
Gives place to time, and ſo withdrawes from thence. s- 
Then ores theſe Councel!s to the Earl began, 
MHow full of dangers were the wayes he ran. 
How weak his power ; much lefle unto the force 
fOf Englands then his Raine-deer's toa horſe, 
Thus his brave Family muſt be deftroy'd, 
His honours loft, his ancient kouſe made void : 
Beſide, his cauſe was naught ; for though himlelfe 


There was no law to captivate our Prince. 

Thus all the harmleſle blood that ſhall be ſpilt 
In this bad cauſe, muſt lye on Efſex puilr. 

Lay hand on heart moſt noble Peere, (quoth ones) 
The Queen can pardon, and inrich at once. 

Be you but good, ſhe can be pratious, 

Your own experience can informe you thus. 
Thus 7oxes poſſeſt his noble heart ſo far, 

He is reſolv*d to wave the chance of war, _ 
Himſelfe and houſe he yeelds unto the Queen, 
And her cold mercy, which too ſoon was ſeen. 


F 2 This | 


| | ' In Wales, neere his firft home : where he may ſpend 
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This is the laft great at I can relate, 
Of his good ſervice for the Queen and State : 
Rewards fic for his worth there were prepar'd, 
Which his high ſpirit paſt by withonr regard : 

* And his great Queen was ſeriouſly ben, 
To put him in ſome place of government ; 
But Nature onely taught the man to fight, 
And his rude Mother not to read and write, 
Which was the chiefeſt caufe that made him hate 
To be imploy'd in myſteries of States - 
Beſides, he was not pleaſed that her Grace 
Cur off this Noble man before his face, 
Whom he brought in ; it may be his owne lot, 
With axe or cord for nought to goe to pot. . 
Thus ignorance, a diſcontented mind, 
And worth ill weigh'd, doe make him fall behind 
Occaſions locs; which loſt, he never more, : 
Though bred and breach'd on hills, ſhall ger before, 
Now time and bruiſes, and much loſſe of blood, 
HaJ1 made Joxes feel cold age was not ſo good 
As fiery youth; he needs muſt find a fail 
Of what he was : declin'd from top to tail. 
Which made him wiſh he might put up bis reſt, 
And breath his laſt in his own Countries breſt. 
And for this cauſe he went unto her Grace, ' 
And begg'd of her a Muſter-maſters place, 


His later dayes in peace, and in it end ; 
And yet to leave behind his martiall arc, 
=& 10 Wale's poſterity, before he part, 

| | This 
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Ar laſt in his old age he growes ſo wilde, 


The Legend of Captaine loves. ' 69 | 
This ſute with ſpeed and readineſle is granted, | 
And ſo to Wales our Mufter-maſter's janted. 
Here mavy years he.ſpent in telling more, 
thoſe ſtrange things he did before - 


He needs muft marry, to beget a childe . 

Which though he miſt, the maftery he muſt have 

Ore every ſex, Jones ſent her to her grave. 

Devotion now with his old ape incregſ, 

He meditates thrice every day at leaft. 

His only prayer was the Abſolution 

In our old Liturgy, with ſome confuſion 

Of ſhort ejaculations in his bed, 

For ſome old ſlips, and for the bloud he ſhed; 

Eſpecially for thoſe ſix Kings he kild 

Wichour remorce at the Juzippian field : 

Ar laft death comes, whoſe power he defi'd 

From firſt to laſt, and, thus he liv'd and di'd. | 

| Now you wild blads that make looſe Innes your ſtage | 

To vapour forth the acts of this ſad ape, | 

Your Edghil fight, the Newberies and the Weſt, 

And Northern claſhes ; where you ſtill fought beſt : 

Your ſtrange eſcapes, your dangers voyd of feare, 

When bollets flew between the head and eare : 

Your pia maters rent, periſht your guts, 

Yet live, as then ye had been but earthen buts : 

Whether you fought by Dam me, or the Spirit, 

ToyoulT ſpeake, ftill waving men of merit, 

Be modeſt in your tales, if you exceed 

My Captain's bard atchivements, Ile proceed 446 
F 3 | Once | 
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| Once more to imp my rurall muſes wings, 
| And turne my lyre fo high, 1'le break her ftrings, 


{ But I will reach ye, and thence raiſe ſuch laughter, 
# As ſhall continue for five apes after. 
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Put 4 full pericd to thy bluſtering breath ? 

' Thus hath ſhe plaid her maſter-piece? and here 
Hen #:x: ker nil ſupra oz thy [able beere ? 

TE Scap'/t thor thoſe hideous ſtorms, thoſe horrid fights, 
| With many Giants , cruel beaſts, fierce Knights ? 
Such dangerous ſtratagems, ſuch foes intrapping, 


For hadſt thou been awake to nſe thy ſword, 

he would have ſhun'd thee, and have ta*ne thy word 

For thy apparence, till the laft return 

Of her long te*m- Or did thy mettle barn 

T brough thy chapt clay unto Elyſiums ſhades 

T” incounter with the gheſts of thoſe old blader, 

Great Caſar, Scipio, Annibal ; cauſe here 

T by fiery ſpirit could not finde its peer ? 

How couldſt thou elſe finde time to fold thy armes 

In thy ſtill grave, now Mars raines bloudy ſtormes, 

On Chriſtian earth ? great Auſiria would be ours 

Without pitcht field, withent beleaguering tewrs : 

Wert theu but bere, thy ſword would ſtrike the ſtroke ' 

T o breake or bring their necks to Britaine s yoke. al 
er- 


A Na art thon gone brave man ? bath conqering death | 


And now hath death don't ? (ure ſhe took thee napping, 
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' As fierce Mac: kil- cow, t here were then our Jones, 


An Elegie on Captain Tones. 71. 
Perhaps it was the providence of Fate, 
To ſnatch thee up, leſt thou ſhouldeſt come too late, 
Now ſouldiers drop pel mel, Whoſe ſoules might thruſt 
T hine from the chiefeſt place, which thou from firſt 
Haſt gain'd on earth ; now what ſhall England de ? 
Limp like ſ+me grandame that hath loſt her ſboce. 
Pat caſe a new Tyrone again ſhould ſpring 
From hu old urne, no ſome ſuch furious thing fl 
To bring theſe Rebels on their marroW bones ? 
Or ſay "gainſt Spaine our pikes we ri-advance, 
For their old Sack, as ſuch a thing may chance, 
Where ſh ili we then finde out that Marnall man, 
That kild fix thitſand with nine- ſcore ? hee's gone. 
And we that lick the 4; that Homer lapt in, 
What fury now ſhall our dull braines be rapt in ? 
we wuſt goe ſing Sr. Lanchelet and rehearſe 
Old Huas's villanons proſe in Wilder verſe; 
Or elſe put up our pifes, and all at ence, 
Crie farewell wit : all's gone with Captaine Jones. 
well goe thy wayes (old blade thi haſt done thy ſhare 
For things beyond beliefe time(never feare): 
Will give thee being here : th' haſt left 16 ſtuffe, 
To bmild thy Pyramid, more then eneu2h, 
To equall ( ayre's, and happily twil out laſt it, 
So with thy glorious deeds we may routh caſt it. 
Farewell great ſoule, and take this praiſe with many , 
E x-ept thy foes, thou nere.diaft harme to ary : 
eAnd thus farre let our uſe thy leoſſe deplere, 
Well foe may figh, but ſhe ſpall nere ſing mere. 
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| SESKKCNTELSSERSER Lhe! 
His EriTtarn. Wl 
j Yo D's ſoftly (morralls) orethe bones 


of the worlds wondey Captaine Jones : 
' Whotold his glorious deeds to many, 


i. But never was believ'd of any : 
, Poſterity let this ſuffice, ; 
He ſwore 4ll's true, yet here he tyes, 
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